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John Hodgkinson was an eminent 
and wealthy .Yorkshire grazier, who had 
no children of his own, but who had 
brought up in his faipily Almeria Turn- 
bull, the daughter of his wife by a former 
hi;sband, a, Mr. Turnbull. Mr. TurnbuU 
had also been a grazier, but had not been 
successful in the management of his affairs^ 
therefore he could not leave his daughter 
any fortune; and at the death of her 
rnother she became entirely dependent 
on her father-in-law. Old Hodgkinson 
was a whimsical man, who, except in eat- 
ing and drinking, had no inclination to 
spend: any part of the fortune he had 
made; but, enjoying the consequence 
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which money confers, endeavoured to in- 
creaie this importance by keeping all his 
acquaintance in uncertainty, as to what 
he called his ** testamentary dispositions," 
Sometimes he hinted, that his step-daugh- 
ter should be a match for the proudest 
riband in England; sometimes he de- 
clared, that he did not know of what use 
money could be to a woman, except to 
ittalce her a prey to a fortune-hunter, and 
that his girl should not be left in a way 
to be duped. 
• i. As to his daughter's education, that 
Nvas an affair in which he did not inter- 
fere: all that he wished was, that the 
girl should be kept humble, and have no 
fine notions put into her head, nor any 
communication with fine people. He 
1c6pt company only with men of his own 
s6rt ; and as he had no taste for any kind 
'of literature, Almeria's time would have 
lliing rather heavy upon her hands, had 
she been totally confined to his society ; 
but, fortunately for her, there lived in the 

Kghbouthood an elderly gentleman and 



his daoghter, whom her father ■allowed 
her to viat. Mr. Elmoar was a country 
gentleman of a moderate fortune, a re- 
spectable family, and of a most amiable 
character: between his daughter Ellen 
and Miss Tumbull there had subsisted an 
intimacy from their earliest childhood. 
The professions of this friendship had 
hitherto been much the warmest on the 
part of Almeria; the proofs were, per- 
haps, the strongest on the side of Ellen. 
Miss Elmour, as the danghter of a gentle-) 
man, whose family had been long settled 
in the conntry, was rather more consider- 
than Miss Tiirnbull, who was the 
Mghter of a grazier, whose money had 
but lately raised him to the level of gen- 
tility. 'At Mr. Elmour's house Almeria 
had an opportunity of being in much 
"better company than she could ever have 
seen at her father's; better company in 
every respect, but chiefly in the popniar, 
or more properly in the aristocratic, sense 

If tbe term : her visits had consequently 
^tm hmg and frequent; she appeared 
r3 



ALMERIA. 

to have a peculiar taste for refinement in 
manners and conversation, and often de- 
plored the want she felt of these at home. 
She expressed a strong desire to acquire 
information, and to improve herself in 
every elegantaccomplishment; and Ellen, 
who was of a character far superior to 
the Utile meanness of female competition 
and jealousy, shared with her friend aU 
the advantages of her situation. Old 
Hodgkinson never had any hooks in his 
.house, but such as Almeria borrowed 
from Mr. Elmour's library. Ellen con- 
stantly sent Miss Turubull all the new 
publications which her father got from 
town — she copied forlier friend the new 
.music with which she was supplied, 
.showed her every new drawing or print, 
^ave, her the advantage of the lessons she 
^received from an excellent drawing nia- 
,s^er, and let her into those little mysteries 
of art which masters sometimes sell so 
.dear. 

This was done with perfect readiness 
and simplicity : Ellen never seemed con- 
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scious that she was bestowing a favour; 
but appeared to consider what she did as: 
matters of course, or as the necessarjn 
consequences of friendship. She treated 
her friend at all times, and in all com* 
panies, with that uniform attention dnd 
equality of manner, which most people 
profess, and which so few have strengtfa: 
of mind to practise. Almeria expressedy^ 
and probably at this time felt, unbounded 
gratitude and affection for Ellen ; indeed 
her expressions were sometimes so vehe-^ 
ment^ that Miss Elmour rallied her foD 
being romantic. Almeria one day deh 
clared, that she should wish to pass jijll 
the days of her life at Elmour Gr(>vei 
without seeing any other human, crea^ 
tores but her friend and her . friend'^ j 
fether. :;.rn 

' "Your imagination deceives you, injf 
dear Almeria/* said Ellen, smiling.-—" J(; 
is my heart, not my imagination, thgt 
speaks," said Almeria, laying her banc) 
upon her heart, or upon the place where 
she fancied her heart ought to be. 
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"Your nnderstandiiig will, perhaps, 
speak a difierent language by-and-bv, 
and yourbeart will not be tbe worse for 
it, my good \oung lady," said oM Mr. 
Elmour. 

Almeria persisted even to tears y and it 
tras not till young Mr. Elmour came 
home, and till she liad spent a few ueeks 
in his company, that she began to admit 
■ that three was the number sacred to 
friendship. Frederick Elmour was a man 
of honour, talents, spirit, and of a decided 
character: he was extremely fond of his 
sister, and was prepossessed in favour of 
every thing and person that she loved. 
Her intimate friend was consequently i**' 
teresting to him; and it must be sup^j^ 
posed, that Miss Elmour's praises of AW3 
meria were managed more judiciously " 
than entogiums usually are, by the effect 
which thoy produced, Frederick l»ecame 
attached to Mi<^s Turnbull, though he 
. perceived that, tn firmness and dignity of 
character, she W!is not equal to his sister, 
^^Xliis inferiorily did not injure her in hia^^^ 
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opinioD, because it was always acknow* 
[edged with so mucli candour and humi- 
lity by Alroeria, wlio seenied to look up 
to her friend as to a being of a superior 
order. This freedom from envy, and this 
generous enthusiasm, first touched young 
Mr. Elmour's heart. Next to possessing 
hjs sister's virtues and talents, loving them 
was, in his opinion, the greatest merit, 
^le thought, that a person capable of ap- 
preciating and admiring Ellen's cliarac* 
ter must be desirous of imitating her; and 
(he similarity of their tastes, opinions, and 
principles, seemed to him the most secure 
pledge for his future happiness. Miss 
TurnbuU's fortune, whatever it might be^ 
was an object of no great importance to 
him: his father, though r)ot opulent, was 
in easy circumstances, and was *' will- 
ing," he said, " to deprive himself of 
some luxuries for the sake of his son, 
whom he would not control in the choice 
of a wife — a choice on which he knew, 
from his own experience, that the happi- 

KB of life so much depends." -^^^H 
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The benevolent old gentleman had pe- 
culiar merit in this conduct; because, if 
he had a weakness in the world, it was 
a prejudice in favour of what is called 
- good family and birth: it had long been 
the secret wish of his heart, that his only 
son migiit marry into a family as ancient 
as his own. Frederick was fully sensible 
of the sacrifice that his father made of his 
pride: but that which he was willing to 
make of what he called his luxuries, his 
son's affection and sense of justice for- 
bade him to accept. He could not rob 
his father of any of the comforts of his 
declining years, whilst in the full vigour 
of youth it was in his power, by his own 
exertions, to obtain an independent main- 
tenance. He had been bred to the bar; 
no expense had been spared by his father 
in his education, no efforts had been 
omitted by himself. He was now ready 
to enter on the duties of his profession 
with ardour, but without presumption. 
Our heroine must be pardoned by the 
■^nost prudent, and admired by the mosfc^^ 
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romantic, for being desperately in love 
with a youth of such a character and 
such expectations. Whilst the young 
lady's passion was growing every hour 
more lively, her old father was growing 
every hour more lethargic. He had a. 
superstitious dread of making a will, as 
if it were a preparation for death, whicH 
would hasten the fatal moment. Hodg- 
kinson's friends tried to conquer this pre* 
judice ; but it was in vain to reason with H 
man, who had never reasoned during the? 
whole of his life about any thing'except 
bullocks. Old Hodgkinson died — thd¥ 
was a matter of no great consequence td 
any body — but he died without a wHl, 
and that was a matter of some importance 
to his daughter. After searching in every 
probable and improbable place, there 
was, at lengthy found in his own hand- 
writing a memorandum, the beginning 
of which was in the first leaf of Im 
cookery- book, and the end in the last leaf 
•of his prayer-book. There was some 
difficulty in deciphering the niemoraa* 

b5 






dim, for it wat Cfow-bwred witli 
baeow obKrvatioos in inks of 
cotoan — red, bloe, and green. As it ia 
dangerotu to garble law palters, we shall 
lay the documeot before the public jost 
as it appeared. 



Copy from first leaf of the Cookery Book, ' 
I John Hodgkinson of Vetch-field,^ 
East Hiding of Yorkshire, Grazier and so ( 
forth, not choosing to style myself Gen- ^ 
tleman, ttioagh entitled so to do, do bere- , 
by certify, that when I can 6nd an ho- ' 
nest attorney it is my intention to make ^ 
my will and to leave — ' 

{Here the leilator'i memorandum waa interrupted iy . ■ 
a receipt in ii diminutive female hand, leaninglyairittat ^1 
tomt yearn bffore.'] 

Mrs. Turnbull's recipe, infallible for all 
acliej, bruises, and strains. 
Tiike n handful of these herbs follow- 
ing — A^'ornnvodil, Sage, Broom-flowers, 
Clowii's-AII-li^ul, Chickweed, Cumphry. 
Birch, Grounilsell, Agremony, Southern- 
wood, Ribwort, Mary Gould leaves, 
|^ll|ttlblei Rosemary. Rue, Elder-tops, ^^M 
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Camomile, Aly Campaine-root, half a 
handful of Ked Earthworms, two ounces 
of Cummins-seeds, Deasy-roots, Colum- 
bine, Sweet Margarum, Dandylion, 
Devil's bit, six pound of May butter, 
I two pound of Sheep suet, half a pound 
I of Deer si^^t, a (juartof saletoil beat well 
, in y' boiling till the oil be green — Then 
' strairi — It will be better if you add a 
. dozen of Swallows, and pound all their 
I jFeatliers, Gizzards, and Heads before 
I toiling — It will cure all aches.-*— * 

[Beneath this valuable retipe, Mr. Hodgkinson') tei- 
tamentary dispositions continue as /oIIoks.'] 

I lAll I am worth in the world real or pei^ 
sonable — 

To Collar a Pig. 
I Take a young fat pig, and when fie is 
well scalded cut olT his head, then slit 
him down the back, take out his bones, 
lay him in a dish of milk and water, and 

I shift him twice a day — for the rest, turn 
to page 103. 
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Literally copied from a family receipt-boolt in 
Jjie author's po&seasion. 
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12 .\LMERIA. 

To my step-cl.iughter Almeria, who ik 
row at Fliiiour Grove in her eighteenth 
year— 

[_ff'rltten across the ahoee in red ink ] 
Mem"" — I prophecy this third day of 
August, that the man from Hull will be 
here to morrow with/resk mullets. 

And as girls go, I believe a good girl, 
considering the times — but if she dig- 
oblige me by marriage, or otherwise, 1 
hereby revoke the same. 

[Ji'ritten diagonaUj/ m red ink.') 
Mem"— Weight of the Big Bullock, 
90 score, besides offal. 

[77ie value waa so pale it could not be deciphered.'] 
And I further intend to except out of 
my above bequest to my daughter Alme- 
ria, the sum of 

A fine method to make Punch of Va- 

Icntia dram. v. page 7- 
Ten thousand pounds, now in SirThomas 
Stock's my banker's hands, as a tokea 
of remembrance to John Hodgkinson of 
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Hull on account of bis being my name- 
sake^ and, I believe^ relation-^ 



^Continuation in the last leaf of the prayer-book."] 

It is my further intentipn (whenever I 
find said boQ.est attorney fit for my will) 
to leave sundry mourning rings with my 
hair value f blank J — one in particular to 
Charles Elmour, Sen. Esquire, and also-*- 

[^Upside down, in red ink."] 

Mem™ — Yorkshire Puddings — Knox 
?ays. good in my cas^| 

Hodgkinson late 

Hannah A TurnbuU (my wife) 

her prayer book, 

born Decern' 5th, 1700, 

' died Jan^ 4th, 1760; 

leaving only behind her, in this world, 

Alraeria TurnbuU (my step*daughter) 

Also another mourning ring to Fre- 
derick, the son / of Charles Elmour, Esq. 
and ditto to Ellen his daughter, if I have 
hair enough under my wig. 
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»i IDiagonat in red wi.] 

Mem" — ^To know from Dr. Knox b^ J 

retnrn of post what is good against sleepi 
— in my case — 

This is the short of my Will — the i 
torney (when found) will make it lon^l 
enough. — And I hereby declare, that I ] 
will write no other Will with my owri> i 
hand, for man, woman, or child — AnA | 
that I will and do hereby disinherit any ] 
person or persons — male or female — goodji 
— bad — or indifferent — who shall take [ 
upon them to advise or speak to me about ■! 
making or writing my Will — which is 
no business of theirs — This my last reso- 
lution and memorandum, dated, this 5th 
of August — reap to-morrow, [glass ris- 
ing) — 1766, and signed with my own 
liand, same time. 
^ John Hodgkinsoo, grazier & so forth. 



Now it happened, that Mr. Hodgkin- ^^| 
sou's namesake and relation disdained the ^^M 

K thousand pounds Iegacy> and claimed f^^| 
m 



^^^ weal 
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the whole property as heir-at-law. Al- 
meria, who was utterly unacquainted with 
business, applied to M-r. Elmour in this 
difficulty, and he had the goodness to 
undertake the management of her affairs. 
Frederick engaged to carry on her law- 
suit, and to plead her cause against this 
rapacious Mr. Hodgkinson, of Hull. — 
Whilst the suit was pending. Miss Turn- 
bull had an opportunity of seeing some- 
thing of the ways of the world; for the 
manners of her Yorkshire acquaintance, 
of ail but Ellen and the Elmours, varied 
towards her, according to the opinion 
formed of the probable event of the trial 
on which her fortune depended. She 
lelt these variations most keenly. In par- 
ticular, she was provoked by the con- 
duct of Lady Stock, who was at this time 
the fashionable lady of York : Sir Tho- 
mas, her husband, was a great banker j 
and whenever she condescended to visit 
her friends in the country, she shone upon 
them in all the splendour and pride of 
wealth. Miss Turnbull, immediately af- 






ter her father's death, went, accompa- 
nied by old Mr. Elmour, to Sir Thomas 
Stock, to settle accounts with him : she 
was received by his lady as a great heiress, 
with infinite civility; hervisit punctually 
returned, and an invitation to dinner sent 
to her and the Eimours with ail due ex- 
|iedition. As she seemed to wish to ac- 
cept of it, lier friends agreed to accom- 
pany her, though in general they disliked 
finedinners; and though they seldom left 
their retirement to mix in the gaieties of 
York. Miss Tnrnbuli was received in 
rather a different manner from wiiat she 
expected upon thisoccasion; for between 
the sending and the accepting of the 
invitation, Lady Stock had heard, that 
her title to the fortune was disputed, and 
that many were of an opinion, that in- 
stejid of having two hundred thousand 
pounds, she would not have a shilling. 
Almeria was scarcely noticed, upon her 
entrance, by the lady of the house; she 
found herselfin a formidable circle, where 
^^^yery body seemed to consider her as be^^H 
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ing out of her place. At dinner she was 
suffered to go to a side table. From the 
moment she entered the house till she left 
it, Lady Stock never deigned to speak 
to her, nor for one instant to recollect 
that such a person existed. Not even 
Madame Roland, when she was sent to 
the second table at the fermier general's, 
expressed more indignation than Alme- 
ria did, at the insolence of this banker^s 
lady. She could think and speak of no- 
thing else, all the time she was going 
home in the evening to Elmour Grove* 
Ellen, who had more philosophy than our 
heroine, did not sympathize in the vio- 
lence of her indignation: o^ the con- 
trary, she was surprised that Almeria 
c6iild feel 90 much hurt by the slights of 
a Wdtnan, for whom she had neither esteeot 
nor affection, and with whom she was in- 
deed scarcely acqxiainted. 
• ** Butdoes not her cotiduct excite your 
itidigi^ation ?** said Misis Ttirnbull. ■ ■ • 

^* No : it rather deserves my contempt. 
If •• a friend-— if you, for instance, had 
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treated me in such a manner, it woul 
have provoked my anger, I dare say." 

"I! O how impossible!" cried Alme- 
ria — " Such insufferable pride ! Such 
downright rudeness ! — She was tolerably 
civil to you, but me she never noticed : 
And this sudden change, it seems, Fre- 
derick, arises from her doubts of my foJK^^J 
tune. — Is not such meanness really ast<H^^^^ 
nishing?" , 

" It would be astonishing, perhaps," 
replied Frederick, " if we did not see si- 
milar instances every day, — Lady Stock, 
you know, is nothing but a mere woman 
of the world." 

" I hate_ mere women of the world," 
cried Almeria. 

Eilen observed, that it was not worth 
while to hate, it was sufficient to avoid 
them. — Almeria grew warmer in her ab- 
horrence; and Ellen at last expressed, 
halfin jest, half in earnest, some fear that 
if Miss Turnbull felt with such exquisite 
- sensibility the neglect of persons of fa- 
shion, she might in a different situatii 
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be ambitious, or vain of their favour. Ai- 
meria was offended, and was very near 
quarrelling with her friend for harbouriDg 
such a mean opinion of her character. 

" Do you imagine, that / could ever 
make a friend of such a person as Lady 
Stock ?" 

'* A friend ! far from it. I am very sure 
that you could not." 

" Then how could I be ambitious of 
Jier favour ? I am desirous only of the 
,£lvour, esteem, and affection of my 
lends." 

But people who live in what Is called 
the world, you know, my dear Almeriaj 
idesire to have acquaintance as well as 
ftienda," said Elllen ; " and they value 
those by their iashion or rank, and by the 
fconour which may be received from their 
,fel>tice in public places." 

*' Yes," my dear, interrupted Almeria; 
though I have never been in London 
as you have, I understand all that per- 
fectly well, I assure you ; but I only say, 
Ibat I am certain I should never judge. 
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id that I should never act, in siicli a 
manner^" 

; Eilen smiled; and said, " It is difficult 
to be certain of what we should do in 
jBtuations in which we have never been 
■;|Jaced." — Almeria burst into tears, and 
her friend could scarcely pacify her bv 
tiie kindest expressions. 

'* Observe, my dear Almeria, that I 
said rtif, not yon: I do not ipretend that, 
till I have been tried, I could be certain 
of my own strength of mind in new situ- 
ations : I believe it is from weakness, that 
people are often so desirous of the notice 
gf persons for whom they have no esteem. 
If I were forced to live among a certain 
set of company, I suppose I should, in 
time, do just as they do ; for I confess, 
jtfaat I do not think I could bear every 
day to be utterly neglected in society, 
even such as we have been in to-day." 

Almeria wondered to hear her friend 
speak with so little confidence of her 
own spirit and independencej and vehe- 
mently declared, "that she was certain 
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no change of external circamstancescoold 
make any alteration in her sentiments 
and feelings," Ellen forebore to pre» 
the subject farther^ although the proo6» 
which Almeria had this day giren of 
her stoicism^ were not absolutely coi»» 
elusive. 

About a month after this conTersa^ 
tion had passed^ the suit against Mist 
Turabull, to set aside Mr. Hodgkinson's 
will, was tried at York. The court wai 
crowded at an early hour ; for much eA» 
tertainment was expected, from the odd^ 
ity of old Hodgkinson's testamentary di$' 
positions: besides^ the large amount ctf 
the property at stake could not fiiil to 
make the cause interesting— Several la- 
dies appeared in the galleries ; among the 
rest. Lady Stock — Miss Elmour was there 
also^ to accompany Almeria — Frederick 
was one of her counsel; and when it 
came to his turn to speak, he pleaded her 
cause witt} so much eloquence and abi- 
lity, as to obtain universal approbation. 
After a trials which la»t^ many hours. 



a verdict was given in Miss Turnbull's 
favour. An immediate change appeared 
in the manners of alt her acquaintance— 
they crowded round her with smiles and 
congratulations ; and persons with whom 
she was scarcely acquainted, or who had, 
till now, hardly deigned to acknowledge 
her acquaintance, accosted her with an 
air of intimacy. Lady Stock, in parti- 
cular, recovered, upon this occasion, both 
her sight and speech: she took Almeria's 
4iand most graciously, and went on chat- 
tering with the greatest volubility, as they 
stood at the door of the court-house. 
Her ladyship's handsome equipage had 
drawn up, and she offered to carry Miss 
Turnbult home: Almeria excused her- 
self, but felt ashamed, when she saw the 
look of cpnlempt which her ladyship be- 
stowed on Mr. Elmour's old coach, which 
was far behind a number of others, and 
which could but ill bear a comparison 
with a new London carriage. Angry 
with herself for this weakness, our he- 
roine endeavoured t»eonceal it-even from 
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her own mind; and feelings of gratitnde 

to her friends revived in her heart the 

tnoment she was ont of the sight of her 

fine acquaintance. She treated Elteti 

frith even more than TisTial fondness; and 

her acknowledgements of obligation to her 

counsel and his father were expressed in 

the strongest terms. In a few days, there 

came a pressing in\'itation from Lady 

Stock ; Mr. Elmour had accounts of Miss - 

•Tnrnbull's to settle with Sir Thomas 

fStock, and, notwithstanding the air of 

Itadifference with which she read the 

llJards, Altneria was not sorry to accept 

tof the invitation, as she knew that she 

Ifihould be received in a very ditferent 

tiatiner from that in which she had been 

Iteated on her former visit. She laughed, 

kud said, « that she should be entertained 

fcy observing the change, which a few 

housand pounds more or less could pro- 

Huce in Lady Stock's behaviour." Yet, 

l-nich is the inconsistency or the weakness 

|4^ human wishes, the very attenti< 



>c^_ 



^» 



which our lieroine knew were paid merely 
to her fortunej and not to her merit, flat- 
tered her vanity ; and fihe observed, with 
a strange mixture of pain and pleasure, 
that there was a marked diflereuce in 
Lady Stock's manner to.wards her and the 
Elmours. ^Vlien the evening was over, 
and when she " had leisure to be good," 
Almeria called herself severely to ac- 
count for this secret satisfaction, of which 
she had been conscious from the prefer- 
ence given her over her friends — she ac- 
cused herself of ingratitude, and endea- 
voured to recover her own self-compla- 
cency by redoubled professions of esteem 
and affection for tiiose, to whom she had 
so much reason to be attached. But 
fresh invitations came from Lady Stock, 
and the course of her thoughts again 
langed. Ellen declined accompanying 
and Miss Turnbull regretted this ex- 
iCeedingly, " because it would be so dis- 
■essing and awkward for her to go alone." 
Then why do, you go at all» my 
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ciMrr saiJ £HeM| ^yoii speaik « if 
tli^fe were, some nbroral nee^s^tby for jroor 

*' Mofsii necessity ! O ao," sfctid AP 
xfteiia, iMighfOg ; ^ but I reaUy think them 
is ^peUte Hocessity, if you will allow me 
the es^ession^. WofTkl it not be rude fbr 
an of « to refuse, when Lady Stock hail 
made this musid party, as ^e sajrs, eir« 
tirely on my abeount — on our account I 
mean ? for you see she mentions your 
fondness for music f and if she had not 
Wt^en so remarkably civilly to you, I 
assure you I. would neither go myself, 
nor think of presiding you to go/' 

This oratory had no effect upon Ellen : 
our heroine went alone to the music 
meeting. The old coach returned fo El- 
noour Grove at night, empty — the servant 
brought ** Lady Stock's compliments, and 
she Would send her carriage home with 
Miss'Turnbull early the next morriitig.** 
— Aft^t waiting above an hour and a half 
beyond their usual time, the family were 
sitting down to dinner the next day, when 
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Miss Turnbull, in Lady Stock's fine car- 
riage, drove up the avenue — Frederick 
■ handed her out of the carriage with more 
Kiceremony and less affection than he liad 
rever shown before. Old Mr. Elmour's 
manner was also more distant, and Ellen's 
r colder. Almeria attempted to apologise, 
Pl(Ut could not get through her speech ; — 
[ Bte then tried to laugh at her own awk- 
Twardness; but her laugh not being se- 
, conded, she sat down to dinner in si- 
' lence, colouring prodigiously, and totally 
abashed. Good old Mr. EIniour was the 
first to relent, and to endeavour, by re- 
suming his usual kind familiarity, to re- 
I: lieve her painful confusion. Ellen's cool- 
ness was also dissipated wheuMissTurn- 
( l)ull took her aside after dinner, and with 
{ tears in her eyes declared, " she was sorry 
1 she had not had sufficient strength of 
' mind to resist Lady Stock's importunities 
stay all night; — that as to the car- 
riage, it was sent back without her know- 
ledge; and that this morning, though 
^H she had three or four times expressed her 

i . 
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(ears^ that she should keep her friends at 
Elmour Grove waiting for dinner, yet 
Lady Stock would not understand her 
hints;" and she declared; "she got away 
the very instant her ladyship's carriage 
dame to the door/' By Ellen's kind in- 
terposition, Frederick, whose pride had 
been most ready to take the alarm at the 
least appearance of slight to his father 
and sister, was pacified — he laid aside his 
ceremony to Miss Turnbull; called her 
" Almeria," s^s he used to do — and all 
was wrell again. With difficulty, and 
blushes, Almeria came out with an after 
confession, that she had been so silly as 
to make half a promise to Lady Stock, of 
going to her ball, and of spending a few 
days with her at York, before she left the 
country. 

" But this promise was only condi- 
tional," said she: "if you or your father 
would take it the least ill or unkindly of 
me, I assure you I will not. go-^I would 
rather offend all the Lady Stocks in tht 
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world than you my dearest Ellen, oryour 
father, to whom I am so much obliged." 

•' Do not talk of obligations," inter- 
rupted Elleo; "amongst friends, there 
can be no obligations — I will answer for 
it, that my father will not be offended at 
your going to this ball ; and I assure you 
I shall not take it unkindly. If you would 
not think me very proud, I should tell you 
that I wish for our sakes, as well as your 
own, that you should see as much of this 
X^dy Stock, and as many Ladij Slocka as 
possible; for I am convinced that, upon 
intimate acquaintance, we must rise in 
your opinion."' 

AJmeria protested, that she had never 
for an instant thought of comparing Ellen 
with Lady Stock, " A friend — a bosom 
friend, with an acquaintance — an ac- 
quaintance of yesterday ! — I never 
thought of making such a comparison." 
— " That is the very thing of which I 
complain," said Ellen, smiling — " I beg 
^nou will make the comparison, my deari : 

I J 
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Aimeria,>and the more opportunities you 
hBve of forming yoar judgement, the 
better." 

Notwithstanding that there was somt* 
thing rather humiliating to Miss Turn* 
bull m the dignified composure with 
which Ellen now^ for the first time in her 
iife, implied her own superiority; Ahneria 
secretly rejoiced, that it was by ber 
friend's own request that the visits to 
her fine acquaintasnce were repeated^ 
At Lady Stock's ball Miss Turnbull was 
tMtck distwguishedj eis it is called — Sit 
Thof&as's eldest 8on was her partner) 
and though he was not remarkably 
a^eeable, yet his attentions were flat^ 
tering to her vanity, because the rival 
belles of York vied for his homage. 
The delight of being taken notice of ia 
public was new to Almeria, and it quite 
intoxicated her brain. Six hours sleep 
afterwards were not sufficient to sober 
her completely; as her friends at £k> 
mour Grove perceived the next mom^ 
ing --^ she neithier talked^ iookcd» nor 
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moved like herself, though she was per- 
fectly unconscious, that in this tleli- 
rium of vanity and affectation she was an 
object of pity and disgust to the mau she 
loved. 

Ellen had sufficient good nature and 
candour to make allowance for foibles 
in others, from which her own character 
was totally free; she was clear sighted 
to the merits, but not blind to the faults 
of her friends; and she resolved to wait 
patiently till Almeria should return to 
herself. Miss TurnbuU, in compliance 
with her friend's advice, took as man/ 
opportunities as possible of being with 
Lady Stock. Her ladyship's company 
was by no means agreeable to Almeria's 
natural taste; for her ladyship had nei- 
ther sense nor knowledge, and her con- 
versation consisted merely of common- 
place phrases, or the second-hand af- 
fectation of fashionable nonsense: yet, 
though Miss TurnbuU felt no actual 
pleasure in her company, she was vain of 
being of her parties, and even conde- 



J 



ALMERIA. 91 

scended to repeat some of her sayings, 
in which there was neither sense nor wit. 
From having lived much in the London 
world, her ladyship was acquainted with 
a prodigious number of names of persons 
of colDsequence and quality ; and by these 
our heroine's ears were charmed. Her 
ladyship's dress was also an object of 
admiration and imitation, and the York 
ladies begged patterns of every thing 
she wore. Almeria consequently thought,7 
that no other clothes could be worn 
with propriety; and she was utterly 
ashamed of her past self for having 
lived so long in ignorance, and for having 
had so bad a taste, as ever' to have 
thought Ellen Elmour a model for imi-. 
tation. 

" Miss Elmour/' her ladyship said, 
" was a very sensible young woman, no 
doubt; but she could hardly be consi* 
dered as a model of fashion." 

A new standard for estimating merit 
was raised in Almeria's mind ; and her 
friend, for an instant, sunk before the 
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vast advantage of having tli« most fa- 
shionable mantua-maker and fnillioer la 
town. Ashamed of this dereliction of 
principle, she, a few minutes afterwards, 
warmly pronounced a panegyric on Ellen, 
to which Lady Stock only replied with a , 
j^cant, Bupercillons countenance: 

' May be so, — no doubt, — of course, 
—the Elmours are a very respectable fa- 
mily, I'm told — and really more genteel 
than the country families one sees: but 
is not it odd, they don't }nix more? One 
eeldom meets them in town any where, 
nor at any of the watering-places in sum- 
mer." 

To tbis charge, AJmeria, with blushes, 
was forced to plead guilty for her friends: 
she, however, observed, in mitigation, 
" that when they were in town, what 
company they did see was always the 
best, she believed — that she knew, for 

one -person, the Duchess of A ^ 

was a friend of the Elmours, and cor- 

I^a^ponded with Ellen." 
LlTbie judicious defence produced au 
L _j 
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immediate effect upon Lady Stock's 
countenance} lier eye-brows descended 
from the high arch of contempt : and after 
a pause, she remarked, " it was strange 
tiiat they had not accepted of any of 
the invitations Ehe had lately sent tliem-^ 
she fancied they were, as indeed ihey had 
the character of being, very proud people 
—and very odd." 

' Almeria denied the pride and the 
i4diiy; hut ohserved, "that they were 
I remarkably fond oi home" 
" Well, my dear Miss Turnbull, that's 
what I call odd — but I am sure I haFS 
nothing to say against all that; it i* 
the fashion now to let every body do as 
they please — if the Elmours like to bury 
themselves alive, I'm sure I can't have 
. the smallest objection; I only hope, they 
don't insist upon burying you along with 
them — I'm going to Harrowgate forafeW 
days, and I must have you with me, my 
dear." 

Our heroine hesitated — Lady Stock 

tiled, and said, " she satr Miss TurnbuU 
^^ i 
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was terribly afraid of these EJmouis — 
that for her part, she was the last person 
in the world to break through old con- 
nexions; but that really some people 
ought to consider, that other people can- 
not always live as they do; that one style 
of life was fit for one style of fortune, and 
one for another; and that it would look 
very strange to the world, if an heiress 
with two hundred thousand pounds for- 
tune, who if she produced herself might 
be in the first circles in town, were to 
be boxed up at Elmour Giove, and pre- 
cluded from all advantages and offers, 
that she might of course expect." 

To do our heroine justice, she here in- 
terrupted Lady Stock with more eager- 
ness than strict politeness admitted, and 
positively declared, " that her friends 
never for one moment wished to confine 
her at Elmour Grove : On the contrary," 
said she, "they urged me to go into 
company, and to see something of the 
world, before 1" — marry, she was going to 
— but paused. 
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Lady Stock waited for the. finishing 
word ; hut when itdid not come, she went 
on just asif it had been pronounced. " The 
Elmours do vastly right and proper to 
talk to you in this style, for they wQuid 
be very much blamed in the world: if 
they acted otherwise. You know youflg 
Elmour has his fortune to make^ — very 
clever certainly he is, and will rise — no 
doubt-^Tm told — ^in his profession — biit 
all that is not the same as a ready-made 
fortune, which an heiress like you^has a 
right to expect. But do not let me annoy 
you with my reflections. Perhaps there 
is nothing in the report — I really only' 
repeat what I hear every body say. In 
what every body says, you know, there 
must be something. I positively think 
you ought to show, in justice to the El- 
mours themselves, that you are at liberty, 
and that they do not want to monopolise 
you — in this unaccountable sort of way." 

To this last argument our heroine 
yielded, or to this she chose to attribute 
her yielding. She went to Harrowgate 
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with Lady Stock; and every day and 
every hour she became more desirous of 
appearing fashionable. To this one ob* ^h 
jectalllierthooghtsweredirected. Livin|f ^H 
in public was to her a new life, and she 
was continually sensible of her depend- 
ence upon the opinion of her more ex- 
perienced companion. She felt the awk' 
Xvardness of being surrounded by people 
with whom she was unacquainted. At 
first, whenever she appeared she imagined 
that every body was looking at her, or 
talking about her, and she was in perpe- 
tual apprehension, that something in her 
dress or manners should become the sub- 
ject of criticism or ridicule : but from this 
fear sbe was soon rehevcd, by the con- 
Tiction that most people were so occu- 
pied with themselves, as totally to over- 
look her. Sometimes iudeed she heard 
the whispered questioii of — " Who is 
that with Lady Stock ?" and the mortify- 
ing answer^ — " I do not know." How- 
ever, when Lady Stock had introduced 
her to some of her acquaintance as 
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great heiress, the scene changed — ^and 
she found herself treated witli much am*^ 
sideration; though still the fashionable 
belles took sufficient care to make her 
sensible of her inferiority. She longed to 
be upon an equal footing with them/. 
Whilst her mind was in this state. Sir 
Thomas Stock, one morning, when he 
was settling some money business with 
her, observed ** that she would in another 
year be of age, and of course would take 
her affairs into her o\vn hands;* but in the 
mean time it would be necessary to ap« 
point a guardian; and that the choice 
depended upon herself." She instantly 
named her friend Mr. Elmour. Sir Tho- 
mas insinuated, *< that old Mr. Elmour, 
though undoubtedly a most unexcep* 
tionable character, was not exactly the 
most eligible person for a guardian to a 
young lady, whose large fortune entitled 
her to live in a fashionable style. That if it 
was MissTurnbuirs intention to fix in the 
country, Mr. Elmour certainly was upon 
the spot^ and a yety fit gi^ardian; bul 
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that if she meant to appear, as doubtless 
she would, in town, she would of course 
want another conductor." 

*' To cut the matter short at once, my 
dear," said Lady Stock, " you must come 
to town wilh me next winter, and clioose 
SirThomas for your guardian. I'm sure it 
will give him the greatest pleasure in the 
world, to do any thing in liis power — and 
you will have no dilTiculties with hirti; for 
you see he is not a man to hore you with 
all manner of udvice; in sliort, he would 
only be your guardian for form's sake; and 
that, you know, would be the pleasantest 
footing imaginable. Come, here is a pen 
and ink and gilt paper, write to old 
Klmour this minute, and let me have you 
all to myself." 

Almeria was taken by surprise-^she 
hesitated — all her former professions, all 
her obligations to the Eimour family, re- 
curred to her mind — her friendship for 
Ellen — her love, or what she had thought 
love, fur Frederick; — she could not de- 
cide upon a measure that might offend 
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them, or appear ungrateful ; yet her de-' 
sire of going to town with I^dy Stock 
was ardent, and she knew not how to re- 
fuse Sir Thomas's oflFer, without displeas- 
ing him— she saw that all future connex- 
ion with tlie Stocks depended on her pre- 
sent determination ;— she took a middle: 
course, and suggesfted that she might 
have two guardians, and then she should 
be able to avail herself of Sir Thomas's 
obliging offer, without offending her old 
iriends. In consequence of this conve- 
tiient arrangement, she wrote to Mr. El- 
mour, enclosing her letter in one to Ellen, 
in which the embarrassment and weak- 
ness of her mind were evident, notwith- 
standing all her endeavours to conceal 
them. After a whole page of incompre- 
hensible apologies, for having so long 
delayed to write to her dearest Ellen; 
and after professions of the warmest 
affection, esteem, and gratitude, for her 
friends at Elmour Grove; she. in the fourth 
page of her epistle opened her real busi* 
ness^ by declaring, that ^be should ever. 
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from the conviction she feitof tlie superi- 
ority of Ellen's understanding, follow her 
judgement, however repugnant it might 
sometimes be to her inclinations ; that she 
therefore had resolved, in pursuance of 
Ellen's advice, to take an opportunity of 
seeing the gay world, and had aci;epled 
of an invitation from Lady Stuck to spend 
the winter with her in town — -that she had 
also acrepted of Sir TiioiiiaH Stock's offer 
to become one of her guardians, as she 
thought it best to trouble her good 
friend Mr. Ehnour as little as possible at 
bis advanced age. In answer to this let- 
ter, she received a few lines from Mr. Ei- 
monr requesting to see her before she 
should go to town : accordingly npoti 
her return to York she went to Elmour 
Grove to take leave of her friends. She 
was under some anxiety, but resolved t* 
carry it off with that ease, or ad'ectatton 
of ease, which slie had learnt during her 
six weeks' apprenticeship to a ftne lady 
at llarrowgale. She was surprised, that 
no Frederick appeared to greet }>er arrU 
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val ; tbe scrrant showed her into Mr. 
mour's sturff. The good old gentlemim'l 
received her with tliat proud sort of polite- 
ness, which was always the sign, aod the 
only sign, of bis being displeased. 

" Yon will excuse me. Miss TurnbuU," 
said he, "forgiving you the trouble of 
coming here; it was ray business lo have 
Mailed on you, but I have been so far 
unwell lately, that it was not in my power 
to leave home ; and these are papers," 
continued he, " which 1 thought it mf 
duty to deliver into your own hands. 

Whilst Mr. Elmour was tying up thi 
papers, and writing upon them, Aimi 
began two sentences with—" I hopf 
and " I am afraid," — without in the 
least knowing what she hoped or feared 
— She was not yet sufficiently perfect lU 
the part of a fine lady to play it well — 
Mr. Elmour looked up from his writing 
with an air of grave attention when she 
began to speak, but after waiting in vain 
for an intelligible sentence he proceeded. 

" You have judged very wisely for me. 
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Miss Turnbull, in relieving my declining 
years from the fatigue of business : no 
man understands the management or 
dbe value of money better than Sir Tho- 
saas Stock, and yon could not, madam. 
In this point of view, have chosen a more 
Toper guardian." 
Almeria said, " that she hoped Mr. 
Elraour would always permit her to con- 
-Bidei- him as her best friend, to whose ad- 
■yice she should have recourse in prefer- 
ence to that of any person upon earth ;" 
recovering her assurance as she went on 
speaking, and recollecting some of the 
hints Lady Stock had given her, about 
the envy and jealousy of the Elniours,and 
of their scheme of monopolising her for- 
tune; she added a few common-place 
phrases about — respectability — gratitude 
: — and great obligations — then gave a 
glance at Lady Stock's handsome car- 
riage, which was waitingat the door — then 
asked for Miss Elmonr — and hoped she 
should not be so unfortunate as to miss 
seeing her before she left the country, as 
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she came on purpose to take leave ofJ 
her — then looked at her watch: — but atl'.^ 
this was said and done with the awkward* 
ness of a novice in the art of giving I 
herself airs. Mr. EIniour, without being . 
in the least irritated by her niauuer, wa» | 
all the time considering how he could com- 
municate, with the least possible paiiiy I 
what he had further to say — " You speafa'i 
of me. Miss Turnbull, as of one of youP^ 
guardians, in the letter I had the favour | 
of receiving from jou a i't:w days ago," 
said he; " hut you must excuse me foit»| 
declining that honour. Circumstances j 
have altered materially since I first utwd 
dertook the management of your affairs^J 
and my future interference, or perhapftJ 
even my advice, miglit not appear as disii 
interested as formerly," 

Miss Turnbull here interrupted him | 
with ao exclamation of astonishment^ 
and made many protestations of entlrd i 
dependence upon his disinterested friendf* ' 
ship. He waited with proud patience 
till she had finished her eulogium. 



t.*4 ALsrCRM. 

• How far the generous extent ofyoar 
[■Confidence, madam, reaches, or may 
L hereafter reach," said he, " must be tried 
r by others, not by me — nor yet by my 
I wn." 

Almeria changed colour. 
" He has left it to me, madam, to do 
that for him, which perhaps he feared he 
might not have sufficient resolution to do 
for himself — to return to you these let- 
ters and this picture; and to assure you 
■ that he considers yon as entirely at li- 
berty to form any connexion, that may be 
suited to your present views and circum- 
stances." 

. Mr. Elnwnir put into her hand a packet 
of her own letters to Frederick, and a mi- 
mature picture of herself, which ihe had 
formerly given to Iier lover. This was an 
nnexpected stroke. His generosity — liis 
firmness of character — the idea of losing 
^B ^^^ forever — all rushed upon her mind at 
^^^ once. 

^^M Artificial manners vanish the moment 
^^M the natural passions are touched. Alrac- 
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ria.cl«ipeii her ItiUMfe in an agoojr of grief, 
and exclaimed, ^ Is be gone ! gene for 
ever ?— I have deserved it r T he let* 
ters and picture fell from her hand — and 
she sank back qnite oiverpowered. When 
die recovered; she found herself in the 
open air on a seat under Mr. Etmonr's 
uUiAy. windows, and Ellen^ beside her. 

^^Plty, forgive, and advise me, my 
dear, my best, my only real friend," said 
Alnieria»*N^* never did I want year advice 
90 much as at this moment. '^ 

" You^ shall have it, tlien, withont re- 
serve,? said Ellen, <'and without fear 
that it shbnid he attriimted to any an- 
worthy motive. I could almost as soon 
wish for ray brother's death, as desire to 
see him nmted' to any woman, let her 
beauty and aecomplishmeHts be what 
they nuight, who had a mean or frivolous^ 
oharactep, such as could* consider money 
as the greatest good, or dissipation as the 
^ime object of life.— I am firmly per- 
suadeA, my dear Almeria, that however 
yonumay bo dasnled dy the ffrsl iMew of 
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k-^hat is called fashionable life, you will 
Ifoon see tilings as they really are, and 
I that you will return to your former tastes 
r and feelings." 

' O ! I am, I am returned to them !" 
. cried Almeria ; " I will write directly to 
Lady Stock and to Sir Thomas, to tell 
them that I have changed my mind^ 
only prevail upon your father to be my 
guardian." 

" That 19 out of my power," said Ellen ; 
* and I think that it is much better you 
fihould be as you are, left completely at 
liberty, and entirely independent of us. 
I advise you, Almeria, to persist in your 
scheme of spending the ensuing winter in 

I town with Lady Stock — then yon will 
have an opportunity of comparing your 
own different feelings, and of determin- 
ing what things are essential to your hap- 
piness. If you should 6nd, that the tri- 
umphs of fashion delight you more than 
the pleasures of domestic lifp — pursue 
them — your fortune will put it in your 
power; you will break no engagements; 
. _J 
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and you will have no reproaches to fear 
from us. On the contrary, if you find 
tiiat your happiness depends upon friend- 
ship and love, and that the life we for- 
merly led together is that which you pre- 
fer, you will return to Elmour Grove, to 
your friend and your lover, and your 
choice will not be that of romance but of 
reason." 

. It was with difficulty that AInieria, in 
her present fit of enthusiasm, could be 
brought to listen to sober sense and true 
friendship. Her parting from Ellen and 
Mr. Elmour cost her many tears, and she 
returned to her fashionable friend with 
swollen eyes and a heavy heart. Ilcr 
sorrow, however, was soon forgotten in 
the bustle and novelty of a new situ- 
ation. Upon her arrival in London, fresh 
trains of ideas were quickly forced upon 
her mind, which were as dissimilar as pos- 
sible from those associated with love, 
friendship, and Elmour Grove. At Sir 
Thomas Stock's, every things she saw and 
heard served to remind, or rather to con- 
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vince her, of the opalence of the owner of 
the house. Here every ol^ieet was es^- 
matedf not for its beauty or elegance, hnt 
by its costliiit^s. Mon^y was the grand 
crificnon, by wliieli the worth of animate 
and inaiiiraate objects was alike decided. 
In this society, the worship of the golden 
idol .was avowed without shame or mys- 
tery; and all who did not bow the knee 
to it were considered as hypocrites or 
fools. Our heroine, possessed of two hun- 
dred thousand pounds, could not fail to 
have a large share of incense — every thing 
she said, or looked, was applauded in Sir 
Thomas Stock's family ; and she would 
have found admiration delitrhtful, if she 
had not suspected, that her fortune alone 
entitled her to all this applause. This 
was rather a mortiiying reflection. By 
degrees, however, her delicacy on this 
subject abated ; she learned philosophi- 
cally to consider her fortune as a thing so 
immediately associated with herself as to 
form a part of her personal merit. Upon 
this principle, she soon became vain of 
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her wealth, and she was led to overrate 
the consequence that riches bestow on 
their possessor. ' fl 

In a capital city, such numerous claiip*^" 
ants for distinction appear, with beauty, 
birth, wit, fashion, or wealth to support 
their pretensions, that the vanity of an 
individual, however clamoroui, is imntie- 
diately silenced, if not humbled. When 
Miss Turnbull went into public, she was 
surprised by the discovery of herown, nay 
eves of Lady Stock's insignificance. At 
York, her ladyship was considered as a 
personage high as human veneration 
could look; but in London, she was lovt 
in a crowd of fellow-mortals. 

It is, perhaps, from this sense of humi- 
Jiation, that individuals combine together, 
to obtain by their union that importance 
and self-complacency, which separately 
they could never enjoy. Miss Turnbull 
observed, that a numerous acquaintance 
was essential to those who live much in 
public — that the number of bows and 
curtsies, and the consequence of the per- 



flO ALMERIA. 

sons by whom they are giTeti or teoeiwul, 
is the measure of merit An*) happines*. 
Nothing can be more melancholy thfth 
itiost places of pnl>lic amusement, to 
those who are strangers to the crowds 
Which fill them. 

Few people have such strength of mind 
"as to he indifferent to the of)in,'onsof nutU- 
Taers, even considered merely as ninnberaj 
"■hence those, who live in crowds, in fret 
"Varrender the power of thinking forttem- 
'aelves, either in trifles, or in watlers df 
'consequence. Oiirheroitw hBfltmagiwe«3, 
'"before-she came to town, thRt Lady Stock 
inoved in the highest circle of fashion j 
but she soon perceived, that many of the 
r -people of PRTrk, who visited her ladyship, 
tltnH who partook of her s«m»>luous enter- 
tftinments, thought they oondescended 
extremely, whilst Ui^y paid this tiomftge 
te wealth. 

One night at the Opera, Almeria hap- 
pened to be seated in the next box to 
Lady Bradstone, a proud woman of high 
family, who considered all, whose genea- 
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logy could not vie in antiquity with her 
own, as upstarts, that ought to be kept 
down. Herladyship, either not knowing, 
or uot caring, who was in the next box to 
her, began to ridicule aa entertainment 
which had been given a few days before 
by Lady Stock. From her entertainment, 
the transition was easy to her character, 
and to that of iier whole family. Young 
Stock was pronounced to have all the 
purse-proud self-sufficiency of a banker, 
and all the pertiiess of a clerk; even his 
bow seemed as if it cam^ from behind 
the counter. 

Till this momeot, Almeria had, at 
least, pt^mltted, if not encouraged, this 
gentleman's assiduities; for she had hi- 
liierlo seen him only in company whece 
he had been admired : his attentiooe, 
therefore, had been flattering to her va- 
nity; but things now began to appear iu 
quite a different light : she saw Mr, Stook 
in the point of view iu which Lady Brad< 
atone placed him ; and felt that She might 
he degraded, but could not be elevate^] 
D2 
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1 Tin the ranks of fashion by such an ad- 

I Jnirer, She began to wish, that she was 

.not so intimately connected with a family 

<which was ridiculed for want of taste, 

iand whose wealth, as she now suspected, 

' ywas their only ticket of admittance into 

,the society of the truly elegant, — In the 

(land of fashion, " Alps on Alps arise;" 

[ jand DO sooner has the votary reached the 

j siiimmlt of one weary ascent, than ano- 

jther appears higher still and more diffi- 

[ pcult of attainment. Oar heroine now 

f [Jiecame discontented in that situation, 

which but a few months before had been 

he grand object of her ambition. 

In the mean time, as Mr. Stock had 

Loot overheard Lady Bradstone's conver- 

uation at the Opera, and as he had a com- 

brtably good opinion of himself, he was 

i that he was making a rapid progress 

r. the lady's favour. He had, of late, 

leldom heard her mention any of her 

Lfriends at Elmour Grove ; and he was con- 

■ivinced that her romantic attachment to 

f^frederick must have been conquered by 
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bis own superior address. Her fortune 
was fully as agreeable to him, as to bis 
money-making father : the only difference 
between them was, that he loved to squan- 
der, and his father to hoard gold. Ex- 
travagance frequently produces prema- 
ture avarice — young Mr. Stock calcu- 
lated Miss TurnbuH's fortune, weighed 
it against that of every other young lady 
within. the sphere of his attractions, found 
the balance in her favour by some thou* 
sands, made his proposal in form, and 
could not recover his astonishment, when 
he found himself in form rejected. Sir 
Thomas and Lady Stock used all their in*, 
fluence in his favour, but in vain: they 
concluded, that Almeria's passion for 
Frederick .Elmour was the cause of this 
refusal; and they directed their argu- 
ments against the folly of marrying for 
love. Our heroine was, at this time, 
more in danger of. the folly of marrying 
for fashion-^not that she had fixed her, 
fancy upon any man of fashion in particu-. 
lar; but she had formed an exalted idea. 



F the whole species — and she regrettecl 
9lBt Frederick was not in that magic cir- 
W^i, in which all her hopes of happiness 
rilftw centred. She wrote kind letters to 
t Miss Elmour, but each letter was written 
[ ■withgreaterdifficulty than theprecedingi 
I for she had lost oil interest in the occu- 
I jjtations which formerly were so delight- 
T ftl. She and Ellen had now few ideas in 
L Aitnmon, and her epistles dwindled into 
I apologies for long silence— promises of 
I Jfteing a belter correspondent in future — 
I ICBHins for breaking these promisea — 
^ Hopes of pardon, &c. Ellen, however, 
1 continued steady in her belief, that her 
I ftiend would at last prove worthy of her 
f-iiteem, and of her brother's love. The 
rejection of Mr. Stock, which Almeria 
Pdkt not fail to mention, confirmed this 
tftivourable opinion. 

When that gentleman was at length 
[with some difficulty convinced, that our 
' Beiress had decided against him, hismati- 
flers and those of his family changed to- 
wards her from the extreme of civility to 
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ifaafc oi rudenes*— they spoke of her 4S a 
ooqtiette and a jiit, and a, persoo wlio 

[ave herself very extraordinary ajrs. She 
vexed, and alarmed — uud in ber 

it coufiifiioii and distress thought of re* 
treating to her friends at Elmour Grove. 

le wrote a folio sheet to Ellen, unlike her 
late apologetic epUtles, full of the feelings 
■of her heart, and of a warm iavective 
Mgoinst fashionable and interested/We/iiij. 
:After a narrative of her quarrel with Lb« 
Stocka, she declaretl that she vrould ini' 
mediately quit her Londou acquaintancej 

id retura lo her best friend. But the 
very day after she had dispatched this 
letter, she changed her mind, and formed 

Dew idea of a best friend. 

One morning she went with Lady 
Stock to a bookseller's, whose shop served 
as a fashionable lounge. Her ladyship 
Talued books like all other things in pro- 
portion to the iDoney which they cost: 
Bbe had do taste for literature, but a 
great fency for accumulating the most 
expensive publicatioois, which she dis- 
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played ostentatiously as part of the costly 
furniture of her house. Whilst she was 
looking over some literary luxuries, rich 
in all the elegance of hot-press and vellum 
binding, Lady Bradstone and a party of 
her friends came into the room. She 
immediately attracted and engrossed the 
attention of all present. Lady Stock 
turned over the leaves of the fine books, 
and asked their prices ; but she had the 
mortification to perceive, that she was an 
object rather of derisioo than of admira- 
-lion to the new comers. None are so 
easily put out of countenance by airs, as 
those, who are most apt to play them off 
on their inferiors. Lady Stock bit her 
lips in evident embarrassment, and the 
awkwardness of her distress increased the 
confidence and triiuiiph of her adversary. 
She had some time before provoked Lady 
Bradstone by giving a concert in opposi- 
tion to one of hers, and by engaging, at 
an enormous expense, a celebrated per- 
former for her night: hostilities had 
thenceforward been renewed at eveqi 
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convenient opportunity, by the contend^ 
ing fair ones. Lady Bradstone now took 
occasion loudly to lament her extreme po* 
verty ; and she put this question to all her 
party, whether if they had it in their power 
they should prefer having more money 
than taste, or taste than money ? — They 
were going to decide par acclamation^ but 
her ladyship insisted upon taking each vota 
separately, because this prolonged tba 
torments of her rival, who heard the pre^ 
ference of taste to money reiterated half 
a dozen times over, with the most provokf? 
ing variety of insulting emphasis. Alme« 
ria's sufferings during this scene were far 
more poignant than those of the person 
against whom the ridicule was aimed t 
not that she pitied Lady Stock — no \ ibf 
would have rejoiced to have seen her 
humbled to the dust, if she could have et* 
caped all share in her mortification : but 
assbe appeared as her ladyship's acquaint- 
ance, she. apprehended that she might be 
mistaken for her friend. An opportunity 
offered of marking 0e differenGe«.v . The 

D 
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bookaelier asked Lady Stock if she chose 
to put her name down in a list of subscri- 
bers to a new work. The book, she saw, 
was to be dedicated to Lady Bradstone 
- — and that was sufficient to decide her 
ageinct it. 

She declared, that she never supported 
such things either by her name or her 
money ; that for her part she was no poli- 
tician; that she thought female patrioti 
•were absurd and odious ; and that she was 
glad none of that description were of her 
acquaintance. 

All this was plainly directed against 
Lady Bradstone, who was a zealous pa- 
triot: her ladyship retortet(> by some re- 
flections equally keen, but rather more 
politely expressed, each party addressing 
Iheir inuendoes to the bookseller, who, 
afiTlid to disoblige either the hch or the i 
fashionable, preserved, as much as it waj ' 
in the power of his muscles, a perfectly 
neutral coantenance. At last, in order 
to relieve himself from his constraint, he 
iMtDok himself to count the subscriben* 
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aed Miss Tumbull seized this moment to 
desire that lier name might be added to the 
Lady Bradstone'd eyes were imme- 
Siately fixed upon her with complacency 
' — Lady Stock's flashed fire. Regardless 
of their fire, Atmeria coolly added — 
'* Twelve copies, sir, if you please." 
■■."TwdTe copies Miss Turnbutl, at a 
ntnea a-piecel Lord hlesa me, do you 
kaow what you are about, my dear?" 
said Lady Stock. 

" Perfectly well," replied our heroine; 
" 1 think twelve guineas, or twenty times 
that sam, woaid be well bestowed in as- 
serting independence of sentiment, whi(^ 
I understand is the object of this work." 
— A whisper from Lady Bradstone to one 
of the shopmen, of " Who is that chartn> 
ing woman !"" gaye oar heroine courage 
to pronounce these words. Lady Stock in 
great displeasure walked to her carriage, 
saying — 

" You are to consider what you will do 
with yonr tweke copies', Miss TurnbulJ, 

I&r I am coDrinced your guardian wiU 
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never let such a parcel of inflammatory 
trash into his house: he admires female 
patriotism, and alt that sort of thing, as 
little as I do." 

The rudeness of this speech did not dis- 
concert Almeria; for she was fortified by 
the consciousness, that she had gained 
her point with Lady Bradstone. This 
lady piqued herself upon showing her pre- 
ferences and aversions with equal enthusi- 
asm and eclat. Shedeclared before a large 
company at dinner, that notwithstanding 
Miss Turnbull was nobody by birth, she 
had made herself wwffftorf^ by spirit; and 
that for her part, she should, contrary to 
her general principle, which she confess- 
ed was to keep a strong line of demarca- 
- tion between nobility and mobility, take a 
pridein bringing forward merit even in the 
shape of a Yorkshire grazier's daughter. 

Pursuant to this gracious declaration, 
she empowered a common friend to intro- 
duce Miss Turnbull to her, on the first 
opportunity. When people really wish to 
LH^come acquainted with each other, oiMhI 



ALMERIA. 61 

portunilies are easily and quickly found. 
The parties met toitheir mutual satisfac- 
tion that very night in the coffee-room of 
the Opera-house ; conversed more in five 
minutes than people in town usually con- 
verse in five months or years, when it is 
their wish to keep on a merely civil foot- 
ing. But this was not the footing on 
which Miss TumbuU desired to be with 
Lady Bradstone ; she took the utmost 
pains to please, and succeeded. She 
owed her success chiefly to the dexterous 
manner in which she manifested her 
contempt for her late dear friend Lady 
Stock. Her having refused an alliance 
with the family was much in her favour ; 
her ladyship admired her spirit, but little 
suspected that the contemptuous manner 
in which she had once been overheard to 
speak of this banker's son, was the real 
and immediate clause of his rejection. 
The phrase—" Only Stock the banker's 
son"— decided his fate — ^so much may be 
. done by the mere 'emphasis on a single 
word from fashionable lips ! Our heroine 
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maiinged with considerable address, in 
' bri ngiiig her quaiTtl with one friend toa cri- 
sis.atlhe moment when another was ready 
to receive her. An ostensible pretext is 
never wanting to those, wlio are resolved 
on war. The book to wiiich Miss Turn* 
bull had subscribed was the pretext upon 
this occasion: nothing could be more in- 
dilFerent to her than politics; but Laidy 
Bradstone's party and principles were to 
be defended at all events. Sir Thomas 
Stock protested, thai he might be hurt es- 
sentially in the opinion of those for whom 
he bad the highest consideration, if a 
young lady living under his roof, known 
to be his ward, and probably presumed 
to be guided by him, should put her 
name as subscriber to twelve copies of a 
work patronized by Lady Bradstone, 
" The mere circumstance of its being de- 
dicated to her ladyship showed what it 
must be," Sir Thomas observed ; and he 
made it a point with Miss Turnbull, that 
she should withdraw her name from the 
subscription. This Miss Turnbull abso" 
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lutely refused. Lady Bradstone was her 
conndant upon the occasion, and half a 
dozen notes a day passed between them ; 
at length the affair was brought to the 
long wishedfor crisis. Lady Bradstone 
invited Miss TurnbutI to her hoose, feel- 
ing herself, as she said, bound in honour 
to bear her out in a dispute, of which she 
had been the original occasion. In this 
lady's society, Almeria found the style of 
dress, manners, and conversation, differ- 
ent from what she had seen at Lady 
Stock's — she had without difficulty 
tated the affectation of Lady Stock j bul 
there was an ease in the decided tone of 
Lady Bradstone, which could not be so 
easily acquired. Having lived from her 
infancy in the best com])any, there was 
no heterogeneous mixtures in her man- 
hers; and the consciousness of this gave 
an habitual air of secority to her words, 
looks, and motions. Lady Stock seemed 
forced to beg, or buy- — Lady Bradstone, 
accustomed toconmiand, or levy, admira- 
tion as her rightful tribute. The pride of 
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Lady Bradstone was uniformly resolute,' 
and successful ; — the insolence of Lady 
Stock, if it were opposed, became cowardly 
and ridiculous. Lady Bradstone seemed to 
have, on all occasions, an instinctive seiis^ . 
of what a person of fashion ought to do; — ^1 
Lady Stock, notwithstanding her bravaej j 
doing air, was frequently perplexed, and 
anxious, and therefore awkward; she had 
always recourse to precedents. " Lady 

p said so — or Lady Q, did 

80 — Lady G wore this, or Lady 

H- • was there, and therefore 

sure it was proper." 

On the contrary. Lady Bradstone ne- 
ver quoted authorities, but presumed that 
she was a precedent for others. The ooe 
was eager to follow — the other deterrain-- 
ed to lead, the fashion. 

Our heroine, who was by no means de- 
ficient in penetration, and whose whole 
attention was now given to the study of-, 
externals, quickly perceived these shade| J 
of difference between her late and h^j 
present friend. She remarked, in partial 
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cular, that she found herself much more 
at ease in Laidy Bradstone's society. Her 
ladyship's pride was not so offensive as 
Lady Stock's vanity : secure of her own 
superiority. Lady Bradstone did not want 
to measure herself every instant with in- 
feriors. She treated Almeria as her equal ^ 
in every respect ; and in setting her right 
in points of fashion never seemed to tri-« 
nmph, but to consider her own know-* 
ledge as a necessary consequence of the 
life she had led from her infancy. With 
a sort of proud generosity* she always con- 
sidered those whom she honoured with 
her friendship, as thenceforward entitled 
to all the advantages of her own situation^ 
and to all the respect due to a part of her- 
self. She now always used the word we, 
with peculiar emphasis, in speaking of 
Miss TurnbuU and herself. This was a 
signal perfectly well understood by her 
acquaintance. Almeria was received eve* 
ry where with the most distinguished at- 
tention ; and she was delighted, and ab- 
solutely intoxicated, with her sudden riso 
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in the world of fashion. She found that 
her former acquaintance at Lady Stock's 
were extremely ambitious of claiming an 
intimacy j but this couU) not be done. 
Miss Turnbul! had now acquired, by prac- 
tice, the power of looking at people, with- 
out seeming to see them ; and of forget- 
ting tliose with whom she was perfectly 
well acquainted. Her opinion of her 
own consequence was much raised by the 
court that was paid to her by several 
young men of fashion, who thought it ex- 
peilient to marry tvyg liundred thoiisand 
pounds. 

How qnickly ambition extends her 
views! Our heroine's highest object had 
lately been to form an alliance with a man 
of fashion ; she had now three fashionable 
admirers in her train ; but though she 
was Mattered by their attention, she had 
not the least inclination to decide in fa- 
vour of any of ihese candidates. The 
only young man of iier present acquaint- 
ance, who seemed to be out of the reach 
of her power, was Lord Bradstone; 
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1 the conquest of his heart, or rather 
I pride, her fancy was fixed. He had 
t his mother's family pride, and he had 
!en titught by her to expect an alliance 
rith a daughter of one of the first noble 
nilies in England. The possibility of 
marrying a grazier's daughter had 
!ver entered into his or Lady Bradstone's 
; they saw, indeed, every day, 
i]ple!!,amongthenr&tnobility, of such 
:chesi but they saw them with con- 
'tefflpt, Almeria knew tliis, and yet she 
did not despair of success: nor was she 
wrong in her calculations. Lord Brad- 
stone was fond of high play— his taste for 
gaming soon reduced liim to distress — his 
guardian was enraged, and absolutely re- 
fused to pay his lordship's debts. What 
was lo be done ? — He must extricate him- 
self from his difiiculties by marrying some 
rich heiress. Juxtaposition makes more 
matches than all the other arts of Cupid. 
Miss Tiimbull was the heiress nearest at 
hand. Lord Bradstone's pride was com- 
pelled to yield to his mteresi, and he re- 
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solved to pay his addresses to tUe Yorl»- 
shire graziers daughter; but he knew 
that his mother would be indignant at 
this idea ; and he therefore determined to 
proceed cautiously, and to assure himself 
of the young lady's approbation before 
he should brave his ntuther's anger. 

The wiuter %vas now passed, and her 
ladysliip invited Miss TurnbiiU to accom- 
pany her to Cheltenham ; — her son was of 
the party. Our heroine plainly under- 
stood his intentions, and her friendship 
for Lady Bradstone did not prevent her 
from favouring his views; neither was 
she deterred by her knowledge of his lord- 
ship^'s taste for play, so ardent was her de- 
sire for a coronet. The recollection of 
Frederick Elmour sometimes crossed her 
imagination, and struck her heart; but 
the pang was soon over, and she settled 
her coDHcience by the reflection, that she 
was not, in the least degree, bound in ho- 
nour to him — he had set Uer entirely at 
liberty, and could not complain of her 
conduct. As to Ellen— every day she 
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determined to write to her^ and every day 
she put it off till to-morrow. At last she 
was saved the trouble of makiug aqd 
breaking any more resolutions : for one 
evening, as she was walking with Lady 
Bradstone and ^ her noble admirer, in the 
public walk, she met Miss Elmour and 
her bi'otb^r. 

'. She accosted Ellen with great eagerness ; 
but it was plain to her friend's discerning 
eyes, that her joy was affected. After 
repeating several times, that she wasquite 
delighted at this unexpected meeting, 
she ran on with a number of common- 
place questions, commencing and conclu- 
ding with — 

" When did you come ?— How long do 
you stay ?— Where do you lodge ?" 

"We have been here about a fortnight, 
and I believe we shall stay about a month 
longer." 

" Indeed ! — A month ! — So long I— 
. How fortunate !— But where are you ?" 

" We lodge a little out of the town, 
OB the road to Cirencester." 
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■* How unfortunate !— We are at such 
, shocking distance I — I'm with Lady 
h-adstone — a most charming woman 
Vlio are you with ?" 

" With my poor father," said Eileirf 
* he has been very ill lately, and we came 
here on his account." 

« III !— Old Mr. Elmour !— I'm ex- 
■emely concerned — but whora have you 
to attend him ? — You should send to town 
for Dr. Grant — do you know he is the 
only man now ?— the only man Lady 
Bradslone and I have any dependence on 
— if I were dying, he is the man I should 
sfesd for. Do have him for Mr. Etmour, 
my dear — and don't be alarmed above all 
things — you know it's so natural, at your 
father's age, that he should not be as well 
as he has been — but I distress you — and 
detain you." 

Our heroine, after running off th< 

unmeaning sentences, passed on, being 

ashamed to walk with Ellen in public, 

because Lady Bradstone had wliispered, 

m^ f^'lto iV she .?"— Not to be known in tlw^J 
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world t>f ft»hton isan tuipardanable crimet 
for- which no merit can alone.— ^1 hree 
dajrs elapsed before Mim Tnmbnll went 
to see htr friends, notwitbstandfng her 
extreme concern for ]HH>r Mr Elmonn 
Her excnse to her conscience was that 
Lady Bmdsrtone*s carriage conid not 
iM>oner be spared. People in a certain 
nnk of life are, or make themselTeSt slares 
to horses and carriages; with every appa- 
rent-convenience and luxnry, they are fre- 
-quentlymore dependent than their trades* 
wan or their servants. There was a time, 
when Almeria would not have been lre« 
strained by these imaginary impossibilities 
from showing kindness to her friends; but 
that time was now completely past* She 
was, at present, anxious to avoid having 
any private <x)nversation with Ellen, be- 
cause she was ashamed to avow her 
change of views and sentiments. In the 
abort morning visit, which she paid faer> 
Almeria talked of public places, of pub- 
lic characters, of dress and equipages, &c. 
She inquired, indeed, with a modish air 
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of infinite sensibility, IbrpoorMr.Elmouf; 
and when she heard that he was confined 
to his bed, she regretted most excessively 
that she could not see him; but a few 
seconds afterwards, with asuitable change 
of voice and countenance, she made an 
easy transition to the praise of a new dress 
of Lady Bradstone's invention. Frede- 
rick Elmour came into the room in the 
midst of the eulogium on her ladyship's 
taste — she was embarrassed for a moment ; 
but quickly recovering the tone of a 
iine lady, she spoke to him as if he had 
never been any thing to her but a com- 
mon acquaintance. The dignity and 
firmnessof his mannerprovoked herpride; 
she wished to coquet with him — she tried 
to excite his jealousy by talking of Lord 
Bradstone : but vain were all her airs and 
iuueodoes, they could not extort from him 
even a sigh. She was somewhat con- 
soled, however, by observing in his sis- 
ter's countenance the expression, as she 
thought, of extreme mortification. 

A few days after this visit. Miss Turn- 
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bull received the following note from Miss 
ElmoUr: 

" MY DEAR ALMERIA, 

If you still wish that I 
should treat you as a friend, show me that 
you do, and you will find my affection 
unaltered. If, on the contrary, you have 
decided to pursue a mode of life, or to 
form connexions, which make you asham- 
ed to own any one for a friend, who is not 
a fine lady, let our intimacy be dissolved 
for;ever — it could only be a source of mu- 
tual pain. My father is better to-day, and 
wishes to see you. Will you spend this 
evening with him and .with 

Your afrecf;ionate 

fiLLEN ELMOUR ?" 

It happened, that the very day Miss 
Tumbull received this note. Lady Brad- 
stone was to have a concert, and Almeria 
knew that her ladyship would be offended 
if she were to spend the evening with the 
Elmours: it was, as she said to herself, 
impossible^ therefore, to accept of Ellen's 
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invitation. She called upon her in the 
courseofthe morning to make an apology. 
She found Ellen beside her father, who 
■was seated in his arm-chair: he looked ex- 
tremely pale and weak : she was at first 
shocked at the change she saw in her old 
friend, and she could not utter the pre- 
meditated apology. Ellen took it for 
granted that she was come, in conse- 

I 'quence of her note, to spend the day with 

'■ hpr, and she emhraced her with affectio'n- 

I atejoy. Herwholecountenancechanged, 
when our heroine began at last to talk of 
Lady Bradstone and the concert — Ellen 
barst into tears. 

" My dear child," said Mr. Elmour, 
putting his hand upon his daughter's, 
which rested upon the arm of his chair, 

[ •* I did not expect this weakness from 

['you." 

Miss Turnbull, impatient to shorten a 

[ flcene which she had neither strength of 
mind to endure nor to prevent, rose to 

, take leave. 

" My dear Elien," said she, ip an irre- 
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solate tone, " my dearest creature, you 
must not distress yourself iii this way — I 
must have you keep up your spirits. You 
confine yourself too much, indeed you 
do; and you see you are not equal to it. 
Yoor father will be better, and he will 
persuade you to leave him for an hour or 
two, I am sure, and we must have you 
xtnongst OS; and I must introduce you 
to Lady Bradstone^ — siie's a charming 
woman, I assure you — you would like 
her of all things^ if you knew her. Come 
^-don't Jet me see you in this way. 
Really, my dear Ellen, this is so unlike 
you — I can assure you that, whatever 
you may think, I love you as well as ever 
I did, and never sfiall forget my obliga- 
tions to atl your family; but yoo know, at 
person who lives in the world' as I do, 
must make such terrible sacrifices of their 
time — one can't do as one pleases — one's 
an absolute slave. So you must forgive 
me, dear Ellen, for bidding you farewell 

_ &r the present." 

^P'^len hastily vriped aw^ her tears, i 
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tnrning to Almeria witli an air of dignity, 
[ ^Id out her hand to her, and said — 
It " Farewell for ever, Almeria ! — May 
tyou never feel the want of a sincere and 
I liffectionate friend! — May the triumphs 
r (»f fashion make you amends for all you 
', facrifice to obtain them I" 
I Miss Turnbull was abashed and agi- 
tated — she hurried out of the room to 
' conceal her confusion, stepped into a car- 
f riage with a coronet, drove away, and 
' endeavoured to forget all that had passed, 
. The concert in the evening recalled her 
Vsual train of ideas, and she persuaded 
herself, that she had done all, and more 
Mian was necessary, in offering to intro- 
duce Ellen to Lady Bradstone. " How 
fould she neglect such an offer ?" 

A few days after the concert, Almeria 
['^ad the pleasure of being introduced to 
tljady Bradstone's four daughters — Lady 
rCIabriella, Lady Agnes, Lady Bab, and 
idy Kitty. Of the existence of these 
fiyoung ladies Almeria had scarcely heard, 
1 -»-they had been educated at a fash 
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able boarding-school ; and their mother 
was now under the disagreeable necessity 
mf bringing them home to live with her, 
Kcause the eldest was past seventeen. 

Lady Gabriella was a beauty, and de- 
Crroined to be a Grace — but which of 
B)tfae three Graces, she had not yet de- 
cided. 

Lady Agnes was plain, and resolved to 
3 odd, and a wit. 
Lady Bab and Lady Kitty were charm- 
King hoydens, with alt the modern simpH- 
Tioity of fourteen or fifteen in their man- 
Hfiers. Lady Bab had a fine long neck, 
irhich was always in motion — Lady Kitty 
l^bad white teeth, and was always laugh- 
ling; — bnt it is impossible to characterise 
J them, for they differed in nothing from a 
I thousand other young ladies. 

These four sisters agreed in but one 

Lpoint — in considering their mother as 

Itheir common enemy. Taking it for 

I granted, that Miss Turnbull was her 

friend, she was looked upon by them as 

being naturally entitled to a share of their 

distrust and enmity. They found a variety 



mf causes of complaint against our hero- 
kK ; and if they had been at any loss, their 
I jespective waiting-maids would have fur- 
[ nished them with inexhaustible causes of 
[ parrel. 
i Lady Bradstone could not bear to go 
with more than four in a coach. — " Why 
was Miss Turnbull always to have a front 
I 4eat in the coach, and two of the young 
rfculies to be always left at home on her 
^account?" — " How could Lady Brad* 
itone make such a favourite of a grazier's 
daughter, and prefer her to her own child- 
ren, as a companion ?" &c. 
', The young ladies never discouraged 
( tiieir attendants from saying all the ill- 
natured things that they could devise of 
Miss Turnbull, and they invented a va- 
riety of methods of tormenting her. Lady 
Gabrielia found out, that Almeriawas an 
old maid, and horridly ugly and awkward ; 
Lady Agnes quizzed her perpetually ; and 
the Ladies Bab and Kitty played upon 
her innumerable practical jokes. She 
was astonished to find in high life a de- 
gree of vulgarity, of which her country 
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cooip^nioDs would ^ve been askaned : 
bilt M snob things in high life go «nder 
'tiie .general term dashing. These yomg 
ladies were dashers. Aias ! perhaps So- 
.reigners and ^ture generations may not 
JoDow the nieanii^ of the tepoi 1 

Ow 4ierotne's temper was not jpToof 
i^aifist Ihe trials^ to which it was bottrly 
feK|>06ed: perhaps the <Gonsciousaes8» that 
she was not bom to the nUiation in which 
she now moved^ join^ io her extreme , 
Moiety to be thought genteel iand fasthion- 
^Boie^ tendered her peouliarly irrllaibley 
when her person and manners Wete at- 
tacked by ladies of <|nality. She endto- 
4'oufed to <>onciliate her young ememieis 
.by eirery means to her power; e^ lut 
length she feond a method of |)Iea8ing 
them. They were iiltoiodemtely fond of 
JIaubles ; and they had not money enough 
to grMify^ thit taste. Miss Turnbuil at 
firsts with great timtdity, begged Lady 
Gabfiella's acceptance 'of a ring, which 
seemed paHicularly to catch her fancy c 
tke facility With which the rin($ was ac* 



■cepted, and the favourable change it pro- 
L *ducedj as if by magic, in her ladyship's 
Rnanners towards our heroine, encouraged 
l^iier to try similar experiments npon the 
f%>ther sisters. She spared not ear-rings, 
L -Crosses, brooches, pios, and necklaces; 
I «nd the -young ladies in return began to 
1 *how her all the friendship which can be 
• purchased by such presents — or by any 
l^jresents. Even whilst she rejoiced at the 
k "change in their behaviour, she could not 
I avoid despising them for the cause to 
I 'Wbich she knew it must be attributed ; 
I flor did she long enjoy even the temporary 
f -calm procured hy these peace-offerings; 
Iftr the very same things which propi- 
r <liated the daughters, offended the mother. 
I^iady Bradstone one morning insisted 
%ipon Lady Gabrielia's returning a neck- 
lace, which she had received from Al- 
meria ; and her ladyship informed Miss 
Turnbull, at the same time, with an air 
of supreme haughtiness, that "she could 
not possibly permit her daughters to ac- 
^HCept such valuable presents from any ba^HM 
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their own relations; that if the Lady 
Bradstones did not know what became 
them, it was her duty to teach them pro- 
priety/* 

It was rather late in life to begin to 
teach, even if they had been inclined to 
learn. They resented her last lesson, or 
Tather her last act of authority, with acri- 
mony proportioned to the value of the ob- 
ject; and Miss Turnbull was compelled 
to hear their complaints. Lady Gabriella 
said, *' she was convinced that her mother's 
only reason for making her return the 
necklace was, because she had not one 
quite so handsome." Lady Agnes, be- 
tween whom and her mamma there was 
pending a dispute about a pair of diamond 
ear-rings, left by her grandmother, ob- 
served, " that her mother might, if she 
pleased, c^\ jealousy^ propriety; but that 
she must not be surprised if other people 
used the old vocabulary; that her mam- 
ma's pride and vanity were alwayaat war; 
for that though she was proud enough to 
see her daughters ^A^m; zc^e// in public, yet 
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Khe required to hare it said, that she 
Jooked younger than any of them, and 
Aat she was infinitely better-dressed." 

Lady Bab and Lady Kitty did not fail 
$11 this favourable moment of general dis- 
^ntent to bring forward their hst of griev- 
Tinces i and in the discussion of their 
lights and wrongs they continually ap- 
pealed to our heroine, crowding round her 
ijlphilst she stood silent and embarrassed. 
'Ashamed of them and of herself, she com- 
pared the Lady Bradstones with Ellen — 
%he compared the sisters-in-law she was 
^on to have, with the friend she had for- 
iBalcen. The young ladies mistook the ex- 
*^ression of melancholy in Almeria's coun- 
nance, at this instant, for sympathy in 
iheir sorrows; and her silence, for acqui- 
icence in the justice of their complaints, 
'hey were reiterating their opinions with 
imething like plebeian loudness of voice, 
T»hen their mother entered the room. 
The ease with which her daughters 
changed their countenances and the sub- 
let of conversation, when she entered. 



might have prevented all suspicion 
for the blushes of Almeria, who, thou| 
of all tlie party she was the least guilt] 
looked by far the most abashed. Tlu 
necklace which hung from her hand,aili 
on which in the midst of her embarra 
ment her eyes involuntarily fell, aeemw 
to Lady Bradstone proof positive again; 
her. Her ladyship recollected certaiflj 
words she had heard as she opened th< 
door, and now applied them without he; 
sitation to herself. Politeness restraiD 
the expression of her anger towards Mw 
Tumbull, but it burst furious forth upoi 
her daughters; and our heroine was now 
as much alarmed by the violence of her 
future mother-in-law, as she had been dis- 
gusted by the meanness of her intended 
sisters. From this day forward, Lady 
Bradstone's manner changed towards At> _ 
merift, who could plainly perceive, by h 
altered eye, that she had lost her confi*^ 
dence, and that her ladyship considerei 
her as one who was playing a doul^Si 
^^jMTt, and fomenting dissensions in hei 



femiiy. She thought herself bound, in 
, .honour to the daughters, not to make any 
^ explanation that could throw the blame 
upon them; and she bore in painful 
silence the many oblique reproaches, re- 
flections upon ingratitude, dissimulation^ 
and treachery, which she knew were 
^med at her. The consciousness that 
she was treating Lady Bnidstone with 
insincerity, in encouraging the addresses 
" of her son, increased Miss Turnbull's em- 
barrassment; she repented having for a 
moment encouraged his clandestine at- 
tachment; and she now urged him 
in the strongest manner to impart his 
intentions to his mother. He assured 
her, that she should be obeyed; but 
his obedience was put off from day to 
day } and in the mean time, the more 

IAlmeria saw of bis family, the more her 
'■fesire to be connected with them dimi- 
nished. The affair of the necklace was 
^continually renewed, in some shape or 
t other, and a perpetual succession of petty 
^'disputea occurred, in which both parties 
L 
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were in the wrong, and each openly or 
secretly blamed her for not taking their 
part. Her mind was so much harassed, 
that all her natural cheerfnlness forsook 
her; and the being obliged to assume 
spirits in company, and among people 
who were not worth the toil of pleasing, 
became every hour more irksome. The 
transition from these domestic miseries to 
public dissipation and gaieties, made her 
still more melancholy. 

When she calmly examined her own 
heart, she perceived that she felt little or 
no affection for Lord Bradstone, though 
she had been flattered by his attentions, 
when the assiduity of a man of rank and 
£atsbion was new to her: but now the joys 
of being a countess began to fade in her 
imagination. — She hesitated — she had not 
strength of mind sufficient to decide — she 
was afraid to proceed 3 yet she had not 
courage to retract. 

Ellen's parting words recurred to her 
mind—" May you never feel the want of 
a sincere and affectionate friend! May 
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the triumphs of fashion make you amends 
ibr all yon sacrifice to obtain them!" — 
" Alas !" thought she, " Ellen foresaw, 
that I should soon be disgusted with this 
joyless, heartless intercourse ; but how can 
I recede ? but how can I disengage myself 
from this Lord Bradstone, now that I have 
encouraged his addresses? — Fool that I 
have been ! — O, if I could now be advised 
by that best of friends, who used to assist 
me in all my difficulties! — But she de- 
spises, she has renounced me — she has 
bid me farewell for ever !" 

Notwithstanding this " farewell for 
ever," there was still at the bottom of AI- 
noeria's heart, even wliilst she bewailed 
herself in this manner, a secret hope that 
Ellen's esteem and friendship might be 
recovered, and she resolved to make the 
trial. She was eager to put this idea into 
tttecution the moment it occurred to her i 
and after apologizing to the Lady Brad- 
ttones for not, as usual, accompanying 
'them in their morning ride, she set out 
to walk to Miss Elmour's lodgings. It 
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IS a hot day — she walked fast, from the 
lurry and impatience of her mind. The 
servant who attended her knocked twice 
at Mr. Elmoflr's door before any one 
answered; at last the door was opened 
by a maid-serrant, with a broom in her 
hand, 

M " Is Miss Etmour at home ?" 
\ *' No, sir — she left Cheltenham this 
morning betimes, and we bee getting the 
house ready for other lodgers." 

Aimeria was very much disappointed — 

le looked flushed and fatigued; and the 
id said, 
^ Ma'am, if you'll be pleased to rest a 

hile, you're welcome, I'm sure — and 
.4he parlour's cleaned out — be pleased to 
sit down, ma'am." — Aimeria followed, 
for she was really tired, and glad to ac- 
cept the good-natured offer. She was 
shown into the same parlour where she 
had but a ie^n weeks before taken leave of 
Ellen. The maid rolled forward the great 
arm-chair, in which old Mr. Elmour bad 



been seated; and as she moved it, a gold- 
,, headed cane fell to the ground. 

Aimeria's eyes turned upon it directly 

H it fell ; for it was an old 'friend of hers : 

1 many a time she had played with it when 

I she was a child, and for many years she 

had been accustomed to see it in the 

, hand of a man whom she loved and re- 

L ^ ipected. It brought many pleasing and 

some painful associations to her mind — for 

she reflected how ill she liad behaved to 

the owner of it the last time she saw him. 

" Aye, ma'am," said the maid, " it is 

I the poor old gentleman's cane, sure 

tnough — it has never been stirred from 

here, nor his hat and gloves, see, since 

the day he died." 

" Died ! — Good Heavens! — Is Mr. EI- 
I moiir dead ?" 

" Yes, sure — he died last Tuesday, and 
was buried yesterday. — You'd better 
drink some of this water, ma'am," said 
the girl, filUng a glass that stood on the 
table. — " AVhy ! dear heart ! I would not 
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have mentioned it so sudden in this way, 
but [ thought it could no way hurt you. 
Why, it never came into my head you 
could be a friend of the family's, nor 
more may be, at the utmost, than an ac- 
quaintance, as you never used to call 
much during liis illness." 

This was the most cutting reproach, 
and the innocence with which it was ut- 
tered made it still more severe. Almeria 
burst into tears j and the poor girt, not 
knowing what to say next, and sorry for 
all she bad said, took up the cane, which 
had fallen from Almeria's hands, and ap- 
plied herself to brightening the gold head 
with great diligence. At this instant there 

I as a double knock at the house-door. 
*' It's only the young gentleman, 
a'am," said tiie maid, as she went to- 
ards the door. — " What young gentle- 
lan f " said Almeria, rising from her seat. 
— " Young Mr. Elmour, ma'am : he did 
not go away with his sister, but stayed to 
settle some matters. — O, they have let 

Km in." — The muid stood with the pal«^H 



lour-door half open in her hand, not being 
able to decide in her own fancy whethCT 
the lady wished that be should come into 
the room or stay out ; and before either 
cbe, or (»erhaps Almeria, had decided 
' this point, it was settled for them by his 
walking in, Almeria was standing so as 
to be hid by the door ; and he was so in- 
tent upon his own thoughts, that, without 
perceiving there was any body in the 
room, he walked straight forward to 
the table, took up his father's hat and 
gloves, and gave a deep sigh. He heard 
bis sigh echoed — looked up, and started 
at the sight of AJmeria, but immediately 
assumed an air of distant and cold re- 
spect. He was in deep mourning, and 
looked pale, as if he had suffered much. 
Almeria endeavoured to speak; but 

I could get out only a few words, expressive 
of the shock and astonishment she had just 
felt. 
" Undoubtedly, madam, you must 
have been shocked," replied Frederick, in 
a calm voice; " but you could not have 
L 
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reason to be much astonished. My far 
ther's life had been despaired of some 1 
time — you must have seen how much h«j 
was changed when you were here a few I 
weeks ago." Almeria could make no reply^ ' 
tlie tears, in spite of all her elTorts to re- 
strain them, rolled down her cheeks : tho 
cold, and almost severe, manner in which 
Frederick spoke, and the consciousnesi j 
that slie deserved it, struck her to tli« ^ 
heart. He followed her, as she abruptly 
quitted the room, and in a tone of morft-a 
kindness, but with the same distant maa* J 
Her, begged to have the honour of attend* | 
ing her home. She bowed her head, to^ 
give that assent which her voice could I 
not at this instant utter; and she was invx>* I 
luntarily going to put her arm within his) j 
but, as he did not seem to perceive this 1 
motion, she desisted, coloured violently* ' 
adjusted the drapery of her gown to giv« 
employment to the neglected hand ; then 
walked on with precipitation. Her foot 
slipped as she was crossing the street;, 
Frederick oiTered his arm — she could not 
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guess, from the way in which it was pre- 
sented, whether her former attempt had 
been perceived or not. This trifle ap- 
peared to her a point of the utmost im- 
portance; for by this she thought she 
could decide, whether his feelings were 
really as cold towards her as they ap- 
peared, whether he felt love and anger, or 
contempt and indifference. Whilst she 
was endeavouring in vain to form her 
opinion, all the time she leant upon his 
arm, and walked on in silence. A car- 
riage passed them; Frederick bowed, and 
his countenance was suddenly illumi- 
nated. Almeria turned eagerly to see the 
cause of the change, and as (he carriage 
drove on she caught a glimpse of a beau- 
tiful young woman. A spasm of jealousy 
seized her heart — she withdrew her arm 
from Frederick's. The abruptness of 
the action did not create any emotion in 
him — his thoughts were absent. In a 
few minutes he slackened his pace, and 
turned from the road towards a path 
across the fields, asking if Miss TurnbuU 
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had any objection to going that way to 
Lady Bradstone's instead of along the 
dusty road. She made no nbjection^she 
thought she [lerceived that Frederick was 
preparing to say something of Importance 
to her, and her heart beat violently. 

" Miss Turnljull will not, I hope, think 
what I am going to say impertinent} 
she may be assured, that it proceeds from 
no motive but the desire to prevent the 
future unhappiness of one who once ho- i 
noured my family with her friendship." ' 

" You are too good — I do not deserve, 
that you should be interested in my hap- 
piness or unhappiness — I cannot think 
you impertinent — pray speak freely." 

" And quickly," she would have added 
if she dared. — Without abating any of 
his reserve from this encouragement, he 
proceeded precisely in the same tone as 
before, and with the same steady compo- ^ 
sure. 

" An accidental acquaintance with i 
friend of my Lord Bradstone's has put me" ' 
in possession of what, perhapSj you wish'i 



to be a secret, madam, and what I shall 
inTJolably keep as such." 

" 1 cannot pretend to be ignorant of 
what you allude to," said Almeria; " but 
U is more than probable, that you may 
Hot have heard t!ie exact state of the ba- 
siness; indeed it is impossible that you 
should, because no one but myself could 
fully explain my sentiments. In fact 
tliey were undecided ; I was this very 
morning going to consult your sister upon 
that subject." 

*' You will not suppose, that I am 
going to intrude my counsels upon you. 
Miss Turnbull. Nothing can be furtber 
from my intention — I am merely going 
to mention a fact to you, of which I ap- 
prehend you are ignorant, and of which, 
ae you are circumstanced, no one in your 
present society, perhaps no one in the 
world but myself, would choose to apprise 
you. Forgive me, madam, if I try your 
patience by this preface : I am very desi- 
rous not to wound your feelings mor& 
than is necessary." 



i ALMERIA. 9iS ' 

" Perhaps," said Almeria, with a doubt* i 
ful smile, " perhaps jou are under a mis^ | 
take, aod imagine my feelings to be 
much more interested than they really are. 
If you have any thing to communicate to* J 
Lord Bradstone's disadvantage, you may 1 
mention it to me without hesitation, ani ' 
without fear of injuring ray happiness, or 
his; for, to put you at ease at once, I an* J 
come to a determination positively to de»^ j 
cline his lordship's addresses." 

*' This assurance certainly puts me rf 1 
ease at once," said Frederick: but Alme>- 
ria observed that he neither expressed by* j 
his voice nor countenance any of that joy* [ 
which she had hoped to inspire by the as*' , 
surance; on the contrary, he heard it ar 
a determination, in which he was person* 
ally unconcerned, and in which pi\re be-' ! 
nevolence alone could give him an inter- , 
est. " This relieves me," continued he, 
" from al! necessity of explaining myselP ] 
further." 

" Nay," said Almeria, " but I must beg- J 
you will explain yourself. You do not* ] 
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know but it may be necessary for me to 
have your antidote ready in case of a re- 
lapse." 

No change, at least none that betrayed 
the anxiety of a lover, was visible in Fre- 
derick's countenance at this hint of a 
relapse; but he gravely answered, that, 
when so urged, he could not forbear to 
tell her the exact truth, that Lord Brad- 
stone was a ruined man — ruined by 
gaming — and that he had been so indeli- 
cate, as to declare to his friend, that his 
sole object in marrying was money. — Our 
heroine's pride was severely hurt by the last 
part of this Information ; but even that did 
not wound her so keenly as the manner 
in which Frederick behaved. She saw 
that he had no remains of aOection for her 
lurking in his heart — She saw that he now 
acted merely as he declared, from a de- 
sire to save from misery one who had for- 
merly honoured his family with her friend- 
ship. — Stiff, cold words — she endeavoured 
to talk upon indifferent subjects, but 
could not — stie was somewhat relieved 
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when tliey reached Lady Bradstone'sdoory 
and ivhen Frederick left her. The mcK* 
roent he was gone, however, she ran lij^A 
stairs to her own apartment, and ]ooke^4 
eagerly out of her window to catch ihffm 
last glimpse of him. Such is the strangrf 
caprice of the human heart, that a Iove(* 
appears the most valuable at the momentf 
he is lost. Our heroine had felt all heifil 
aOection for Frederick revive with mow 
than its fornierforce within this lasthourj^ 
and shethought she now loved with a de* 
greeofpassion,ofwhichshehad never b& 
forefoundherselfcapahle. Hopeisperhap# 
inseparable from the existence of the pas 
s!on of iove. She passed alternately fronri 
despair to the most flattering delusions';' 
she fancied that Frederick's coldness was*^ 
aflfected — that lie was acting only from ho- 
nour- — that he wished to leave her at IiheN|| 
ty — and that as soon as he knew she wai 
actually disengaged from Lord Bradston^ 
he would fly to her with all his former e; 
gerness. This notion having once takeni'' 
possession of ber mind, she was impatient 
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ia the extreme to settle her affairs witU 
Lord Bradstone. He was not at home — 
' ]}edid QOt come ii) til) late in tbe evening. 
\ ^t hJ4>pened, tbat the nest day Almeria 
I <9'a$ to be of age j and Lord Bradstone* 
r^rhen he met her in the evening, te- 
■ Hiiaded her of her promise not " to 
h jrolong the torments of saspqnse be- 
' jond that period." Shq asked, whe- 
\ titier he had> in compliance with her 
\ lequest, cominunicated the affair to Ladj 
, Bradstpne? — No: but he would as soon 
|H3 he had reasonable grounds of hope. 
^iss Turnbull rejoiced that he had diso- 
. lieyed her injunctions— she said that Lady 
y ^radstone might now be for ever spared 
' hearing what would have inevitably ex- 
cited her indignation. His lordship stared. 
Land could not comprehend our heroine's 
i|iresent meaning. She soon made it in- 
It^lligihle. We forbear to relate all that 
I vas said upon the occasion j as it was a 
[ disappointment of the purse and not of 
ttie heart: his lordship was of course 
obliged to make a proportional quantity 



of profes^iotts of eternal sorrow and di!fin>> 
teresfedness. Almeria^ partly to save 
her own pride the mortiftcation of the te^ 
petition^ forbore to allude to the confiden- 
tial speech in which he had explained td 
a friend his motives for marrying; sh0 
hoped that he would soon console hims^rf 
with some richer heiress, and she rejoiced 
to be disencumbered of him, and ^ven of 
his coronet ; fbr in this moment coronet:^ 
seemed to her but paltry things — so much 
does the appearance of objects vary ac- 
cording to the medium through which 
tltey are viewed ! 

Better satisfied with herself after this' 
refusal of the earl, and in better spirits' 
than she had been for some months; she' 
flattered herself with the hopes, that Fre- 
derick would call upon her again before 
he left Cheltenham ; he would then kno#' 
that Lord* Bradstone was no longer her^ 
lover. 

She fell asleep fuif of ikew inddgina- 
tions— dreamed of Frederick and Elmoiiir' 
Grove— but this wasr only a dream. 1th<f^' 

F2 
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next day — and the next — and the next- 
passed without her seeing or hearing any 
tiling of Frederick ; and the fourth dai 
as she rode by the house where the 
mours had lodged, she saw put up in 
the parlour window an advertisement of 
" Lodgings to be IctT She was now con- 
vinced, that Frederick had left Chelten- 
ham — left it without thinking of her or of 
Lord Bradstoue. The young Lady Brad- 
stones observed, that she scarcely spoke a 
word during the remainder of her morn- 
ing's ride. At night she was attacked 
with a feverish complaint: the image of 
the beautiful person, whom she had seei 
in the coach that passed whilst she w] 
walking with Frederick, was now continu- 
ally before her eyes. She had made all 
the inquiries she could, to find out who 
that young lady might be; but this point 
could not be ascertained, because, though 
she described the lady accurately, she 
was not equally exact about tiie descrip- 
tion of the carriage. The arms and 
livery had totally escaped her observa- 
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tion. The different conjectures that had 
been made by the various people to whom 
she had applied, and the voices in which 
their answers were given, ranin herheid 
all this feverish night. 

'\ Perhaps it was Lady Susanna Quin 
— very likely it was Lady Mary Lowther 
—-very possibly Miss Grant ; you know 
she goes about with old Mrs. Grant in a 
yellow coach — but there are so many 
yellow coaches — the arms or the livery 
would settle the point at once.'* These 
words, the arms and the livery would settle 
the point at once, she repeated to herself 
perpetually, though without annexing 
any ideas to the words. In short, she waa 
very feverish all night : and in the morio^^ 
ing, though she endeavoured to rise^ srhe 
was obliged to lie down again. Sh^'xv^as 
confined to her bed for about a 'Vd^I^ : 
Lady Brads tone sent for the biest {)hysi« 
cians; and the young ladies, \\\ the inter* 
vals of dressing and going oyit,**whenever 
they could remember it, clfifrve into Miss 
TurnbuH's room to <* hopc^she found her- 
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pelf better." It was obvious to her, that 
po oae person Iq the house cared a straw 
about her, and she was oppressed with 
the sense of being an encumbrance to the 
whole family. Whilst she was alone, 
she formed many projects for her future 
life, which she resolved to execute as soon 
as she should recover. She determined 
immediately to go down to her own house 
in the country, and to write to Ellen a 
recantation of all her fine lady errours. 
She composed, whilst she lay on her fe- 
ish pillow, twenty letters to her former 
friend, each of them more eloquent and 
magnanimous than the other : but in pro- 
portion as her fever left her, the activity 
«Vf- her imagination abated, and with it 
hkf eloquence and magnanimity. Her 
mhji^»Jiaturally weak, and now enfeebled 
by (hs^ase, became quite passive, and re- 
ceive<l..afld yielded to the impressions 
made by.-external circumstances. New 
trains of'ld^s, perfectly different from 
those which'liad occupied her mind dur- 
ing her fever^^AAil in the days preceding 



her illaess> were excited during her cm 
valescence. She lay listening to, or i 
ther hearing, theconversation of theyoung, I 
Lady Bradstones. They used to comtg 
into her room at night, and stay for sonM 1 
time whilst they had their hair cut-leii 
and talked over the events of the day-^l 
whom they had met — what dresses theyJ 
had worn — what matches w«rc on tbfcj 
tapis, &C. Ttiey happened one night W J 
amuse theniseWB with reading un g44| 
newspaper, in which they came to i 
account of a splendid masfjunrade, whiotk 1 
had been giren the preceding winter tA | 
London by a rich heiress. 

<* Lord ! what charming ^ntortaMl^i 
meats Miss Turabull might give if she 
pleased. Why, do yon know, she in richer 
than this woman," whispered Laily Babs 
" and she is of age now, yon know. Jf 
I were she, I'm sore I'd have a house of 
my own, and the finest I could get in 
Londot). Now sucli a house an my annt 
Pierrcpviat's — and servants— and car- 
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riages— and I would make myself of 6i 
consequence." 

This speech was not lost upon our 

heroine; and the whisper in wiiich It 

was spoken increased its effect. The 

next day, as Lady Bab was sitting at the 

foot of Almeria's bed, she asked for a 

e ^tescription of " my aunt Pierrepoint's 

lOUse." It was given to her con amorc, 

L«od a character of " my aunt Pierre- 

L|(oint" was added gratis. *' She is the 

post charming amiable woman in the 

World — quite a ditTerent sort of person 

L^om mamma. She has lived all her life 

Labout court, and she is connected with all 

e ibe great people, and a prodigious favour- 

Lflte at court — and she is of such conse- 

kquence! — You cannot imagine of what 

\ jOOtwequence she is !" 

jl I^y Gabriella then continued the 

[jDonversation, by telling Miss Turnbull a 

great secret, Ihat her aunt Fierrepoiut 

and her mother were not on tjie best 

terms in the world ; " for maxima's so 
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violent, you know, about politics, and 
quite on a contrary side to my aunt. 
Mamma never goes to court; and, be- 
tween you and I, they say she would not 
be received. But now that is a shocking 
thing for us ; for of what use is it to nic, 
for imitance, that I can dance so tolerable 
a minuet, if I cannot dance at court* 
But the most provoking part of the hunu 
ness is, that mamma wonH let my aaitt 
Pierrepoint present us. Why, when she 
cannot or will not go to the drawing* 
room herself, what could be more proper, 
you know, than to let us be presented by 
Lady Pierrepoint — Lady Pierrepoint, 
you know, who is such a prodigious fa- 
vourite, and knows every thing in the 
world that's proper at court, and every 
where : it really is monstrous of mamma I 
Now, if you were in our places, should 
not you be quite provoked ? By the by, 
you never were presented at court your* 
self, were you V* 

** Never,*' said Almeria, with a sudden 
feeling of mortification. 

T5 



^^ eoul 



I 

I 



t 



No, you could not — of course yoii 
eould not, living with mamma as you do ; 
for I am sure she would quarrel with an 
angel forjustonlytalkingofgoing to court. 
!|/)rd 1 if I was as rich as you, what beau- 
ttful birth-night dresses I would have !" 

These and similar conversations 
■Ttrought powerfully upon the weak mind 
*f our poor heroine. She rose from her 
bed after her illness, wondering what had 
become of her passion for Frederick El- 
mour: certainly she was now able to con- 
sole herself for his loss, by the hopes of 
being presented at court, and of being 
Pressed with uncommon splendour. She 
Was surprised at this change in her own 

ind; but she justified it to herself by the 
:ection, that it would show an unbecom- 

ig want of spirit to retain any remains 
irf regard for one who had treated her 
with so much coldness aud indifVerence, 
and who in all probability was attached 
to another woman. Pride aud resent- 
ment succeeded to tenderness ; aud she 
resolved to show Frederick and Ellen, 



ALMEKIA. 10? 

that she could be happy her own way* 
It is remarkable that fitir friendship for 
the sister always inoreased or decreased 
with her love for her brother. Ambition, 
as it has often been observed, is a passion 
that frequently succeeds to love, though 
love seldom follows ambition, Almeriflt 
who had now recovered her strength, was 
one morning sitting in her own room 
meditating arrangements for the next 
winter's campaign, when she was roused 
by the voices of Lady Bab and Lady 
Kitty at her room door: — ■ 

*' Miss Turnbull ! Miss Turnbull ! 
cornel come! — Here's the King and 
Queen and all the royal family, and my 
aunt Pierrepoint — come quick to 
dressing-rown windows, or they will b»i 
out of sight." 

The fair hoydens seized her betwe«l 
tb^u, and dragged her away. 
" " Mamma says it's horridly vulgar 
irfen to the windows, but never mmd that' 
^--There's my aunt Pierrepoint's coach' 
—Is not it handsome ? — O every thing 
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pbout her is so handsome ! — you know 
she has lived all her hfe at court." 
I The eulogiums of these young ladies, 
and the sight of Lady Pierrepoint's entry 
into Cheltenham in the wake of royalty, 
and the huzzas of the mot>, and the curi* 
osity of all ranks who crowded the public 
-walks in the evening, to see the illustrious 
guests; contribnted to raise our heroine's 
enthusiasm. She was rather surprised 
afterwards to observe that Lady Pierre- 
point passed her sister and nieces, on the 
public walk, without taking the slightest 
notice of themj her head was turned in- 
deed quite another way when she passed, 
and she was in smiling conversation with 
one of her own party. 

Lady Gabriella whispered, " My aunt 
Pierrepoint cannot A?iott) us now, because 
we are with mamma." 

Miss Turnbuil now, for the first time, 
saw Lady Bradstone in a situation in 
which she was neglected : this served to 
accelerate the decline ami fail of her 
ladyship's power over her mind. She 
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began to consider her not as a person by 
whom she had been brought into notice 
in the circles of fashion, but as one by 
whom she was prevt nted from rising to a 
hightT orbit. Lady Bradstone went to 
see her sister the day after her arrival, but 
she was not at home. Some days after- 
wards Lady Pierrepoint returned her visit: 
she .came in a sedan chair, because she 
did not wish that her carriage should be 
seen standing at Lady Bradstone's door. 
It was incumbent upon her to take 
every possible precaution, to prevent the 
suspicion of her being biassed by sisterly 
affection : her sister and she were unfor- 
tunately of such different opinions in po- 
litics, and her sister's pblitics were so 
much disapproved where Lady Pierre- 
point most wished fpr approbation, that 
she could not, consistently with her princi- 
p)^ or interest, countenance theni, by ap- 
pearing in public with one so obnoxious. 
Miss Turnbull observed, with the most 
minute attention, every word and gesture 
of I^dy Pierrepoint, At first view, Uer 
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ladyihip appeared all smiling ease and 
affability; but in alt tier motions, even in 
those of her face, there was something 
that resembled a puppet — her very smiles^ 
and the turns of her eyes, seemed to be 
governed by nnseen wires. Upon still 
closer observation, however, there was 
reason to suspect, that this puppet might 
be regulated by a mind within, of some 
sort or other; for it could not only answer 
questions by a voice of its own, and ap* 
patently without being prompted, but 
moreover it seemed to hesitate, and to 
take time for thooght, before it hazarded 
any reply. Lady Pierrepoint spoke al- 
ways as if she thought her words would 
be repeated, and must lead to consequences ; 
and there was an air of vast circum- 
spection and mystery about her, which 
appeared sublime or ridiculous accord- 
ing to the light in which it was consider- 
ed. To our heroine it appeared sublime. 
r^er ladyship's conversation, if a set of 
tameaning phrases be deserving of that 
iMfDej at length turned upon the concern 
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she felty that it had not been in her 
power to procure an increase of pension 
for a certain Mrs. Vickars ; <' Such 
a respeetaUe character! — the widow 
of a distant relation of the PierrCN 
points. There was no probability, after 
all the interest and influence she had 
liaed,"' she said^^ ^^ that Mrs. Vickars 
could CTcr be gratified in the line she had 
attempted;, that therefore it was her la« 
dyship^s adrice to her id look out fot 
some situationi oE an eligible description^ 
whieh might relieve her from the dis* 
tressing apprehension of appearing bur- 
densbttie or importooate." 

As well as her ladyship's meaning 
eoiild be made out, cleared firom the. su^ 
peiflqity of wordis with which it was; co* 
yered, she wished to get rid of this poot 
widow,^ and to fau^zen her as an bumble 
companion nipoQ any body wiio would 
be troaUed with such a respectable ckA* 
racter ! Miss Tambull fipresaw the i^m^ 
sibilifcy of obliging her ladyship by means 
of Mrs; Vickars, : for as die proposed to 
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^^Hj^rcbase a house in town, it would be 
^^Hoonvenient to her to have some compa- 
^^Rkiion ; and this lady, who was of a cer- 
P^Vlaiii age, anct who liad always hied in the 
" best company, would he well ■siirted to 
serve as ht-r chaperon. To do uur hero- 
ine justice, considering thai she was un- 
practised in manceuvring with court-ladies, 
she conducted her scheme with a degree 
of address worthy of her object. Through 
the medium of Lady Bab and Lady Ga- 
brielta, she opened a correspondence with 
Lady Pierrepoint. Mrs. Vickars was in- 
troduced to Miss Turnbull — liked her 
prodigiously; and Lady Pierrepoint was 
most happy in the prospect of her rela- 
tion's being so eligibly situate. In pro- 
portion as Miss Turnbull advanced in the 
good graces of Lady Pierrepoint, she re- 
ceded from Lady Bradstone. This lady's 
indignation, which had been excited 
against Almeria by her not siding with 
her against her daughters, now rose to 
the highest pitch, when she perceived 
what was going on. No crime could iti 
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her eyes be greater than that of seceding'! 
iVom her party. Her violence in party *l 
matters was heightened by the desire to 
contrast herself witii her sister Pierre- '| 
point's courtly policy. Lady Bradstone;'; 
ail the time, knew and cared very litlle I 
about politics, except so far as they af- 
forded her opportunities for the display * 
of spirit and eloquence. Siie had a fin^ ' 
How of words, and loved to engage in ar- 
gument, especially as she had been often ', 
told by gentlemen, that her enthu* 1 
siasm became her extremely, and that, ^ 
even if a man could resist the force of her "^J 
arguments, he must yield to the fire of 4 
her eyes. It happened that Miss Turn- 
bull was present one day, when Lady! 
Bradstone had been unusually warm indi 
political argument, and Lady Pierre* 1 
point as cool and guarded as her sister i 
M'as eager. Almeria was appealed to," 
and gave judgement in favour of I^dy \ 
Pierrepoint, who happened to be iu tha ' 
right. Regardless of right or wrong, 
I-aiiy Bradstone became more and mors ' 



f|4 ALMERIA. 

Tehement, whilst Lady Pierrepoint sat in 

all tlie composed superiority of silence, 

maiDtainiog the most edifying meekness 

of counteoance imaginable, as if it were 

jncunibent on her to be, or at least to 

BCem, penitent (oi a sister's pervereity. 

She sighed deeply when the tirade was 

* finished, and fixed her eyes upon her 

beautiful niece Gabriella. Lady Gabri- 

*■ dla immediately nUed up the pause by 

■ ^ declaring, that she knew nothing of poH- 

1* tics, and hoped she never should, for that 

' ghe did not know of what use they were 

' to women, except to prevent them from 

' "going to court. 

Lady Bradstone expressed high iQdig<> 
nation at perceiving, that her daughters 
thought more of dancing a minuet at a 
birth-night ball, than of the good of the 
HL~ nation. 

^^^ . Mrs. Vickars, who was present, now 
^^P interposed a word as mediatrix, observing, 
^^V tiiat it was natural for the young ladie& 
^^P at their age: and Miss Tnrnbull, catch- 
^^r ing or imitating something of the tone 
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#f Lady Pierrepomt, yeutared to add, 
that ^' It was a pity that Lady Brad- 
stone's dwgbters did not enjoy all the 
adirantagos of their high rank^ and that 
she leally wished Lady Bradstone coiiid 
be prevailed upon to enter into coaci- 
liatory measures/' 

On hearing this speech, Lady Brad* 
Mone, no longer able to restrain her 
anger within the bounds of politeness^ 
excbimed : — 

*' I am not surprised at receiving such 
advice from you. Miss TurnbuU ; but I 
own I am astonished at hearing such 
sentiments from my daughters. High 
sentiments are to be expected from high 
birth.'' 

How Lady Bradstone contrived to 
make her aristocratic pride of birth Hgree 
with her democratic principles, it may 
be difficult to explain; but fortunately 
the idea of preserving consistency 
never disturbed her self- complacency. 
Besides, there are so many examples, 
to keep her ladyship in countenance, 
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, of persons who live as royalists and talk 
as republicans. 

Aimeria could not brook the affront 
implied by Lady Bradstone's last speech ; 
and matters were now brought to a cri- 
sis; she resolved not to remain longer in 
a house, where she was exposed to such 
insults. She was of " age, and, thank 
Heaven ! independent." 

Lady Dradstone made no opposition to 
herdetermination; but congratulated her 
' upon the prospect of becoming indepen- 
dent. 

" I agree with you, Miss TurnbuII, in 
thanking Heaven for making me indepen- 
dent. Independence of mind, of course," 
added she, " I value above independence 
of purse." 

Whatever vexation our heroine might 
feel from this speech, and from the per- 
fect indifference wiih which Lady Brad- 
stone parted from her, was compensated 
by the belief, that slie had by her conduct 
this evening ingratiated herself with Lady 
Pierrepoint. She was confirmed in this 
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Opinion by Mrs. Vickars, who said that 
her ladyship afterwards spoke of Miss, 
Turnbull as a very judicious and safe,, 
young person, whom she should not scru«. 
pie to protect. She was even so conde-, 
scendinjTj as to interest herself about the. 
house in towu, which Miss Turnbull 
talked of purchasing : she kucw that a. 
noble friend of hers, who was going on a 
foreign embassy, had thoughts of parting,- 
with his house; and it would certainly, 
suit Miss Turnbull, if ahe could compassj 
the purchase. Almeria felt herself highly j 
honoured by her ladyship's taking a con-, 
cern in any of her affairs j and she begged, 
of Mrs, Vickars to say, that '* expense 
was no object to her." She consequent-, - 
ly paid a few hundred guineas more than, , 
the value of the house, for the honour of, ^ 
Lady Pierrepoint's interference. Her la- 
dyship saw into the weakness of our he- i 
roine's character, and determined to make 
advantage of it. It was a jjiaxim of hers, ' 
that there is no person so insignificant> 
but some advantage may be made by 
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them ; and she had acted npon this priD- 
ciple through life, sometimes so as to ex- 
cite in the minds of the ignorant a high 
admiration of her affability. — It is said, 
that when Lady Pierrepoint wag asked 
why she married, she rephed — 

" To increase my consequence, and 
rtrengthen my connexions." 

Perhaps this speech was made for her 
by some malicious wit; but it is certain, 
that she never upon any occasion of her 
life neglected an opportunity of acting 
upon this principle. She was anxious 
with this view to have as many depend- 
ants as possible: and she well knew that 
those who were ambitious of a curtsey 
from her at the playhouse, or a whisper 
at the opera, were as effectually her de- 
pendants as the mendicants at her door, 
' who are in want of a shilling. The poor 
Hiay be held in the iron fetters of neces- 
sity, but the rich are dragged behind the 
Car of fashion by the golden chains of 
I Lvanity. 

The summer in the life of a fine lady ib 
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a season coniparatively of 90 little come- 
quence^ that the judicious histoPiaii maj 
p9M over some months of it ivitbout their 
being missed in their .records of time. 
He hastens to the hnsy and important 
seasoa of winter; 

. Oarhefoiaetoolrpossession of her mag- 
mficeht hous!^^ in tovm ; and Mrs. ^ickars 
was estabUshed' as apbitratrix elegan- 
tiarum^ 

Xhis lady deemed herself a judge in 
the last appeal of every thing that became 
a; person of £t6hion ; and her claim to 
in£Uliibility upon these points wais esta- 
blished by her being fourth cousin to 
Lady Pierrepoint. Almeria soon disco* 
vered in her companion an inordinate 
love of power, and an irritability of tem- 
per> which misfortunes and ill health had 
increased to such a degree, that it requir- 
ed more than the patience of a female Job 
te live with her upon good terms. Mar- 
tyrs in the cause of vanity certainly exhi- 
bit wonderful, if not admirable, fortitude 
in the midst of the absurd and extrava- 



' gant torments which they inflict ujioir 
themselves. Our heroine endured for a 
whole season, without any outward com- 

" plaint, but with many an inward groan, 
the penance which she had imposed upon 
herself: the extent of it can be compre- 
hended only by lliose, who have beert 
doomed to live with a thoroughly ill-lem- 
pered woman. The reward was surely 
proportioned to the sufferings. Miss 
Turnbuli received a smile, or a nod, or 
something like a curtsey from Lady Pierre- 
point, whenever she met her in public; 
her ladyship's cards were occasionally 
left at the YorksJiire heiress's door : and 
she sometimes honoured Miss Turnbull's 
crowded rooms, by crowding them still 

I more with her hugust presence. There 
was further reason to hope, that lier lady- 
ship might be induced to present Alme- 
ria at court before the next birth-day. 
All these advantages were to be attribut- 
ed to Mrs, Vickars, for she was the con- 
necting link between two beings of infe» 
rior and superior order. We forbear to 
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describe, or even to eniimerate, the va- 
riety of balls, suppers, dinners, dejeGnes, 
'galas, and masquerades, which Miss 
Turnbuil gave to the fashionable world 
daring this winter. JThe generous pub--' 
lie forget these things the week after they 
are over jj and the consequence ihey be- 
stow endures no longer than the track of 
a triumphal chariot. 

Our heroine was never fully convinced 
of this truth, tiil it was confirmed by her 
own experience. She found it necessary 
continually to renew her expensive efforts, 
to keep herself alive in the memory of 
her great acquaintance. Towards the 
time when she expected to be presented 
at court by Lady Pierrepoint, a suddea 
coolness was apparent in her ladysliip'i 
manner; and one morning Almeria was 
surprised by a note from her, regretting 
IB the most polite but positive term^ 
that it would be absolutely out of her 
power to have the honour of presenting 
Miss Turnbuil at St. James's. In the 
utmost consternation, Almeria flew for 
VOL. II. G 
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an explanation to Mrs. Vickars. Mra. 
Vickars was in a desperate fit of the sutr 
ierif which had lasted now upwards of 
eight- and-forty hours, ever since her ad- 
vice had not been taken about the plac- 
ing of certain bronzefigures, with antique 
lamps in their hands, upon the great 
staircase. It was necessary to bring the 
lady into a good humour in the first place 
by yielding to her uncontrolled dominion 
over the candelabras. This point being 
settled, and an unqualified submission in 
all matters of taste, past, present, or to 
come, declared or implied on the part of 
our heroine, Mrs. Vickars on her part 
promised to set out immediately on an 
embassy to Lady Pierrepoint, to discover 

I. the cause of the present discontent. 
After making sundry ineffectual attempts 
^ to see her noble relation, she was at last 
k admitted ; and after one hour's private au- 
L dience, she returned to the anxious Alme- 
L ria with a countenance lengthened to the 
^ utmost stretchof melancholy significance, 
f " What is the matter, Mrs. Vickars ?" 



It was long before this question wa« 
answered : but after many friendly la- 
meatations, Mrs. Vickars could not help 
observing — that Miss Turnbull had no- 
body to blame in this business but herselC 
This, or any thing else, she was willing to 
admit, to get at the point. — " But what 
have I done ? — I dare say it is, as you 
all my own fault — but tell me how?" 

"How! — Can you, my dearest Miss 
Turnbull, forget that you did the most 
imprudent and really Mnaccountable 
thing, that ever woman did — Lady Pierre- 
point had it from Stock the banker. 
Now you must he certainly conscious 
what 1 allude." 

Almeria still looked innocent, till Mra^ 
Vickars produced the book dedicated to 
Lady Bradstone; for twelve copies of 
which Miss TurnbuU bad subscribed. 
Her name was printed among the list of 
subscribers, and there was no palliating 
the fact. When her companion saw 
that she was quite overwhelmed with thfi 
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^WKnse of this misfortune, she began to hiafaJflj 
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that though the evil was great, it was not 
without remedy; that in her own private 
I Opinion, Lady Pierrepoint might have 
I passed over the thing, if she had not 
I heard it at a most unlucky moment. 
[The provoking banker mentioned it to 
I her ladyship just after heliad disappoint- 
I ed her of certain moneys, for which she 
I was negotiating. From her situation and 
f Means of obtainingsecret and early intel- 
Bgence, she had it frequently in her 
j'Jiower, to make money by selling in or 
I out of tlTe stocks. Such an opportunity 
1 at present occurred ; and "it was a great 
I pity," Mrs. Vickars observed " that the 
I want of a little ready money should pre- 
f dude her from the possibility of profiting 
[by her situation. Miss Turnbull, who was 
[ Hot deficient in quickness of comprehen- 
sion, upon this hint immediately said, 
I ** that her ladyship might command some 
thousands, which she had in Mr. Stock's 
bank." Lady Pierrepoint the next day 
found, that it would be best to hush up 
the affair of the subscription to the fatal 
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pamphlet She said, " that she had with 
infinite satisfaction ascertained, that the 
thing had not been noticed in the quarter 
where she feared it would have created 
an insuperable prejudice — that there 
were other TurnbuUs, as she was happy 
to understand, in the world, besides Mrs. 
Vickars's friend ; and that as, in the list 
of subscribers, she was mentioned only as 
M^iss Turnbull, not as Almeria Turnbul), 
all was safe^^and nobody would suspect 
that a lady presented at court by my 
Lady Pierrepoint could be the same per- 
son, that subscribed to a book of such a 
description." 

This affair being adjusted, the league 
was tacitly formed between interest and 
vanity.. Miss Turnbull was presented at 
court by Lady Pierrepoint, and her lady- 
ship bought into the stocks with the 
Yorkshire heiress's money. The gratifi- 
cation of Almeria's ambition, however, 
did not complete her happiness. When 
she was at the summit of the Alps of fa- 
shion, she saw how little was to be seen. 



■ Though she liked to have it to say, that 
She was a great deal with Lady Pierre- 
ipoint, yet the time always passed most 
heavily in her company; nor was the in- 
, leriority of this lady's understanding com- 
r ^ensated hy an affectionate heart. Her 
amoothly polished exterior prevented all 
possibility of obtaining any hold over her. 
I She had the art at once to seem to be in- 
I timate with people, and to keep them at 
I *Sie greatest distance ; as, in certain opti- 
t^A\ deceptions, an object which appears 
L'tilose to us eludes our hand, if we attempt 
I'to grasp it. Atmeria felt the want of 
1 that species of unreserved confidence and 
[ fiiendship, which she had formerly enjoy- 
" ed with Ellen. In judging of what will 
make us happy, we are apt to leave time 
out of the account; and this leads to most 
important errours. For a short period 
we may he amused or gratified by what 
will fatigue and disgust ns if long conti- 
nued. The first winter that she sp^nt in 
dissipation, she was amused; but winter 
afler winter passed : and the recurrent 
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ef the same public diversions, and the 

same faces, and the same commonplace 

iversation, wearied instead of interest- 

her. But as the pleasure of novelty 

declined, the power of habit increased; 

and she continued the same course of life 

for six years — six long years ! against 

both her judgement and her feelings, the 

absolute slave of an imaginary necessity. 

i^^Thus the silly chicken remains prisoner 

pn a circle of chalk: even when the hand 

fcy which it was held down is removed, it 

feels an imaginary pressure, from which 

it dares not even attempt to escape. i 

Almeria, however, was now arrived at 

age when she could no longer, with 

ly propriety, be called a chicken: she 

ras seven-and-twenty; and the effect of 

'keeping late hours, and the continual 

petty irritations to which she had been 

subject, were sufficiently visible in her 

countenance. She looked in a morning so 

led and haggard, that any one, not used 

to the xeear and tear of fashionable faces, 

would hare guessed Almeria's age to be 
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seven- and-thirty instead of seven-and- 
twenty. During her six campaigns in 
London, she or her fortune had made 
I * many conquests ; but none of her X^ndon 
captives had ever obtained any power over 
tier afTections, and her ambition could not 
decide upon the pretensions of ber several 
suitors. Lady Pierrepoint, who was her 
prime adviser, bad an interest in keeping 
ber unmarried ; because during this tima 
.feer ladyship employed most advantage- 
ously certain moneys, which she had bor- 
' rowed from our Iieiresa. This female po- 
f litician made some objection to every pro- 
posal; continually repeating, that Miss 
■JTurnbuH might do better — that she might 
look higher — that with her pretensions, 
4here could be no douht that she would 
liave variety of advantageous ofl'ers — and 
} Ifiat her play should be to raise ber value 
[ .|y rejecting, without hesitation, all pre- 
[ Jenders but those of the first distinction. 
[ J-ady Pierrepoint, who usually spoke with 
f .all the ambiguity of an oiaclc, seemed on 
I ^is subject more than usually myjfteria 
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Slie dropped half sentences, tlien checke^^i 
herself, liinted that she was not at libertjp 
to speak out; but that she had her ow%J 
private reasons for advising her frietii 
Miss Turnbult not to be precipitate i^ I 
her choice. Her ladyship's looks sai4 J 
more than her words, and Almeria inteif J 
preted them precisely as she wishei 
There was a certain marquis, whom sh^'a 
sometimes met at Lady Pierrepoint's, an^' J 
whom she would have been pleased t^'J 
meet more frequently. Lie was neith^ 
young, nor handsome, nor witty, nor ' 
wise. What was he then !■ — He was a 
marquis — and is not that enough ? — 
Almeria saw, that he was looked up to as i 
aperson of great influence and importances ♦^ 
and she now had the habit of trusting t0M 
the eyes and ears of others. She noy'j 
considered what people were thought q^\ 
not what they really were; and accorc 
ing to this mode of estimation she coul 
not fail to form a high opinion of tbi 
exalted personage. He paid her dlstioK^ 
guished, but not decisive attention; andn 
G5 
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perhaps the uncertainty in which she 
inras kept as to his views, increased her in- 
terest upon the subject. There was al- 
ways some obstacle, which seemed to pre* 
Vent him from declaring himself: — atone 
time he was suddenly obliged to go am- 
bassador to some foreign coart ; he went, 
and staid a year; at his return he was 
immersed in politics, and deplored his 
hard fate in terms, which Almeria thought 
it was impossible not to construe favour- 
ably to her wishes," She thought she was 
upon the point of becoming a mar- 
bhioness, when his lordship was again 
'sent into what he called banishment, 
lady Pierrepoint had constantly letters 
frorahim, however J passages from which 
she from time to time read to Almeria, in 
' Vhose weak mind this kept alive an indis- 
■■(Snct hope, for which she had no rational 
'■foundation. She was coniirmed in her 
Wlief, that the marquis had serious 
■*11ioughls of her, by the opinion of Mrs. 
i" -Vickars, who she thought was in the ste- 
[ 'Iferet, ftiid who «ftainly woutd utrt ^mt 
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decidedly without suiBcieiit reason. In- 
deed, nothing but the pleasure she receiv- 
ed from Mrs, Vickars's favourable pi 
gnostics upon this subject, could have 
any degree balanced the pain she di 
endured from this lady's fretful tem' 
Almeria submitted to her domiQeerii 
humour, and continued to propitiate 
with petty sacrifices, more from ft 
than lov^— from fear, that her adperse m- 
floence might be fatal to her present 
scheme of aggrandisement. Weak minds 
are subject to this apprehension of con- 
trol from secret causes utterly inadequate 
to their supposed effects; and thus th« 
put their destiny into the hands of p< 
sons, who could not otherwise obtain ii 
floence over their fate. 

The time at length arrived when 
heroine was to be confirmed in her expi 
tations, or wakened from her state of 86l1 
delusion, The marquis returned from 
abroad, and Lady Pierrepoint wrote a 
note more mysteriously worded than 
usual, signifying, that she " wUbed 
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bRve a conference with Miss TurnbuU 
on a subject of some importance; and 

-begged to know at what hour iu the morn- 
Vig she might be secure of tlie pleasure 
of finding her at home." Ahneria named 
her hour, and waited for its arrival witli 
CO small impatience. Lady Pierrepoint's 
thundering knock at the door was heard ;. 
her ladyship was shown up stairs; and 
she entered tiie room with a countenance 
that seemed to promise well. She pre- 

, luded with many flattering phrases — de- 
clared> tliat ever since she had been first 
acquainted with Miss lurnbull at Chel- 
tenham, she had always considered lier 
with sentiments of esteent, of wliich she 
had since given indeed the most convin- 
cing proofs, by accepting of obhgations 
from her. 

" Obligations !" exclaimed Almerift> 

'^tvith an air of polite astonishment. 

" Yes, my dear Miss Turnbull," conti- 
nued her ladyship, with .still more polite 
humility, " 1 am under obligations to you 
assurediy. Things of a pecuniary nature 
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ought not to be named, I confess^ in the 
same sentence with friendship; yet for the 
sake of one's family it is, whilst we remain 
in this, world, the duty of every one to 
pay a certain degree of attention to such 
points ; and a person, who ha&, like me^ 
advantages of sitnation and connexions, 
would not be justifiable in neglecting, 
under due limitations, to make qse of 
them." 

Miss Tumbull readily assented to these 
guarded truisms, but wondered to what 
all this was to lead^ 

*^ The money which you have- had the 
goodness to trust in my hands," conti- 
nued her ladyship, ^' has, without in the 
least impoverishing, or, I hope, tnconve^ 
niencing you, been of the most material 
advantage to me.'* 

Ahneria comprehended that her lady* 
ship referred to her speculations in the 
stocks, and she congratulated her upon 
her success ; and added assurances, that 
for her own part she had not been in the 
slightest- degree inconveniencecL Whilst 
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^H Miss Turnbull uttered these assurances, 

^^B however, she was not sorry to see Lady 

^^B 'Kerrepoint take out of her pocket-book 

^H bank notes to the amount of her debt; 

^^B ibr, in plain truth, the interest of this loan 

^^^ ^d never been punctually paid ; and 

^H Almeria had often regretted, that she had 

^H placed so much of her fortune out of her 

^~ own power. — " Let me now return these 

to you with a thousand thanks," said her 

ladyship. " Indeed, my niece Gabriella 

has more reason even than I have to thank 

you J for you must know, my dear Miss 

Turnbull, that all my speculations have 

been fur her. From the time that she came 

to live with me, 1 was dt;termined that she 

■ should be properly established ; and you 
tnustbesensible that, for a younglady's es- 
tablishment in our days, money is as essen- 
tial as beauty, La belie Gabrielie is now 
provided for as she ought to be, and of 

I course the consequence will be a suitable 
alliance ."—Miss Turnbull expressed her 
tatisfaction at finding;, that her money 
htid been instrumental in attaining so 
i- M 
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happy a purpose, and presumed to ask if 
her ladyship had any immediate alliance 
in view. 

' '•' It is a secret as yet; but I have no se- 
nets for you, my dear Miss TurnhuUtl j 
iiMeed, I came here this morning by oaKl 
dear Gabriella's particular desire to coii^-' 
mtraicate it to you. 1 flatter myself you 
*ilt approve of her choice — our favounte 
Mtsrqnis." 

>-'Almeria was so much astonished an^ | 
shocked by these words, that she turned 
a3 pale as if she were going to faint. — 
" Our favourite marquis !" she repeated 

in a faltering voice; " 1 thought " 

The fear of becoming ridiculous re- 
stravnedherauger.andshepaused. — "You 
thought perhaps," resumed the perfectly- 
composed Lady Piefrepoint," yon thought 
perhaps, my dear, that there was too 
great a disparity of age between Gabri- 
ella and the marqais." 
" O no." 

" Why that is an objeotiot], I confess; 
at least it wonW be to eewie yoimg ladies: 
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but as Gabriella is satisfied, we may 
wave tliat^" 

' O yes, certainiy." 

' One cannot help being interested 
for him ; lie is sucU a respectable charac- 
ter — and so much in Jove ! — It would real- 
ly surprise you, wy dear; for you know 
be was a man, one would have imngined,. 
ISO much immersed in politics — I protest 
I never had a suspicion of his haviug a 
thought of Gabriella, till the proposal 
Was absolutely made." 

' I am sure / never suspected tiie mac- 
(juis's attachment to Lady Gabriella," 
. said Miss Turnbull — " on the contrary — " 

' On the contrary," pursued Lady 
Pierrepoint, " he paid her always, as 1 
remember, less attention than to twenty 
others, who were inditferent to him." 

The struggle was still violent in our be- 
roine's mind between rage and the dread 
of exposing herself to ridicule. Lady 
pierrepoint saw this, and coolly, held her 
in this dilemma. 

" Now," continued her ladyship, " mi 
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are such unaccountable creatures> one 
never can understand them. Do you 
know, ray dear Miss TurnbuU, 1 had, till 
his lordship explained himself unequi- 
vocally to me, a notion that he was iu 
love with you." 

"Really !" said our heroine, forcing, a 
laugh* 

" Did your friend Mrs. Vickars never 
tell you so?" 

'* Yes, she did — frequently." 

" Both of us mistaken, you see, my 
dear. — Mortifying I to find one's judge- 
ment so fallible. I tell the marquis, he 
might absolutely have been privately mar- 
ried to Gabriella without my finding him 
out— it is so easy now> the easiest thing 
in the worlds to impose upon me. — ^Well«. 
I must bid you adieu for the present, 
my dear Miss TurnbuU— -you may ima- 
gine I have a. world of business on my 
hands." 

With the utmost appearance of dopdi- 
olity Lady Pierrepoint shook our hero* 
ine's receding hand ;, and^. without seem.^ 
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ing to notice the painful emotions visible 
in Altneria's countenance, departed smi- 
ling, and perfectly composed. 

The moment that her ladyship '1 
left the room, our heroine retired " 
her own apartment, and hastily bolted 
the door to prevent the intrusion of Mrs. 
Vickars, whose curiosity and condolence, 
iivhether real or affected, she was not 
in a humour to endure. She walked 
np and down tlie room in great agita- 
tion, by turns angry with Lsidy Pierre- 
point, with the marquis, wilh Lady Ga- 
briella, with Mrs. Vickars, and with 
herself. After her anger had spent it- 
self, the sorrowful certainty that it was 
unavailing remained ; the disappoint- 
ment was irremediable, and her mor- 
tification was the more poignant, be- 
cause she had no human being to sym- 
pathise in her feelings, no one to whom 
she could complain. 

'• So this i.s ftishionable friendship," 
said she to herself. " This is the end of 
all Lady Pierrepoint's and Lady Gabri- 
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ella's professions of regani fer ine! — •■ i 
Fool that I have been, to bet*6me their t 
ddpe!-' — With my eyes open, I saw do- i 
thing that was going forward, tboDghf 
noir I can recollect a thousand and a • 
thoasand circumstances; by Which I | 
might have been ohdecdved. But I i 
tcasted implicitly, — idiot that I was!- 
t6the friendship of this trfeacherous *m* ' 
feeling courtier. Oiice 1 had a friend,' to" 
whom I might trust implxitly — I never, 
nerer shall lind her equal." 

A transient recollection of former times 
crossed her mind — but those times could 
not be recalled; and the present pressed 
upon her most forcibly. Frustrated in all 
her ambitious schemes, she was sensible, 
that all that now remained for her was 
to conceal her disappointment, and to 
avoid the contempt to whirh she would 
be exposed in the world, if it were 
whispered, that Mias TurnbuU had fan- 
cied that the Marquis of was in 

love with her, whilst he wa.s all the while 
paying his addresses to L^dy Gabrielta 
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Bradstone. This powerful fear of ridi- 
cule conquered, or suppressed, all other 
feehngs. With all the resolution she 
could assume, Almeria went to Mrs. 
Vickars, and congratulated her upon 
the happy event which was soon likely 
to take place in her family: she even 
constrained herself so far, as, without ex- 
pressing either suspicion or resentment, 
to hear her companion disclaim all know* 
ledge of the affair, and declare, that she 
had that morning, for the first time, 
heard of it from Lady Pierrepoint, with 
adegreeof astonishment, from which she 
had not yet recovered. 

Id a few weeks afterwards Lady Ga^ 
briella's marriage took place. Our he- 
roine's mortification was much increased 
by the splendour in which the bride ap- 
peared, and by the great share of the 
pubhc attention which the fair marchiott- 
ess seemed for some days to engross. 
Miss TurnbuU was weary of hearing the 
- praises of her equipages and dress j and 
the dissimulation she was continually 
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lobKged to practise towards Mrs. Vickars 
became intolerable. Nodiing but a pre** 
text for quarrelling with this lady was 
wanting to Almeria, and nothing but an 
excuse for leaving Almeria wias now de- 
sired by Mrs. Vickars., who had received 
an invitation from - the marchioness, 
which she was impatient to accept. 
The ladies one morning after breakfast 
iell into a dispute upon the comparative 
inerits of blue and green. It was not to 
^i appearance a very dangerous subject^ 
but in certain situations every subject be- 
comes dangerous. 

^* This ribband is a beautiful blue,** 
said Miss Tumbull. 

** I confess I do not think so,** said 
Mrs. Vickars; ** it is a very unbecoming 
shade of blue." 

*• Unbecoming ! — I have been told by 
twenty people, that it is remarkably be- 
coming to me. Miss Ingoldsby told me 
yesterday, that she never saw so beauti- 
ful a blue." 

"'Miss Ingoldsby's taste is not infalli- 
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ble, I iofiagine," said Mrs. Vickars with 
a cpntemptuou^ smile, 

" It may not be infallible," replied our 
heroine, *' bqt it is at least as much to be 
relied upon as other people's." 

" I am sure I do not pretend to com- 
pare my taste to Miss Ingoldsby's ; but I 
may be permitted to have an opinion of 
my own, I hope : and in my opinion it is 
a frightful blue, and shockingly unbecom- 
iflg. And ftt all events I like green infi- 
nitely better than blue j and I beseech 
you, Miss Turnbull, not to wear this hi- 
deous ribband." 

'• I am sure I don't pretend to set my 
taste in competition with Mrs. Vickara's, 
but I must confess I cannot think this a 
frightful blue, or shockingly unbecom- 
ing; nor can I agree with any body iu 
preferring green to blue; and for once I 
shall take the liberty of following my own 
fancy." 

" For once ! — I am sorry I ever pre- 
sumed to offer an opinion upon this or 
any other subject to Miss Turnbull — I 
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shall be more cautious, in futur<e; but I 
candidly own I did tbipk I might prefejr 
green to.blae without giving offence/' 

** It gives me no offenpe, I assure yqu^ 
Mrs. VickarSf that you should prefer 
green to blue ; I am not so ridiculous. 
But people who cannot bear to be con* 
tradicted themselves, are. always apt to 
fancy, that others have the same strange 
soct of domineering temper/' 

'* People ^who can bear nothing b4)t 
flattery. Miss TurnbuU, should have such 
a friend as Miss Ingoldsby, whp would 
swear that blue is greeuy and black whit^, 
I make no doubt,'' said Mrs. Vickars; 
'^ for my part, I am sorry I capqpt get 
rid of my troublesome sincerity." 

" Sincerity ! Sincerity ! — To do you 
justice, Mrs. Vickars, whatever I m^y 
have felt about trifles, in affairs of impor- 
tance I have never found your sincerity 
troublesome." 

The ironical accent upon the word 
sincerity sufficiently marked MisiS Turn- 
bull's meaning* 



The irritable temper ol" Mrs. Vicfcai-b 

puj it out of her power to act a part with 

that " exquisite dissimulation," for which 

f -some of her sex have been celebrated by 

■■the judicious Davtia. Thrown off her 

guard by the last sarcastic insinuation, 

Mrs. Vickars burst into an angry defence 

•of her own sincerity with respect to the 

alfair of the marquis and Lady Gabriella. 

Almeria observed, that this " defence 

■was quite unnecessary, as she had not 

taade any accusation ; and these apolo- 

'gies could be prompted only by Mrs. 

■Vickars's own tenderness of conscience." 

— Mrs. Vickars replied with increasing 

' 'acrimony. She said, that her " con-' 

duct needed no apologies, and that she 

' tehoutd not stoop to make any, to sooth 

I the disappointed ambition of any perr:on 

L -whatever." — Reproach succeeded re- 

k ^roacb — sarcasm produced sarcasm — 

I at last Mrs. Vickars declared, that 

llftfter what had passed, it was impossible 

Jie should remain another day in Miss 

[TurnbuU's house. — This declaration was 
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lieard b j Almeria with ondisgiDiBd 
tufiEU^tion. The neact dmj Mn. \l^us 
accepted of an imitatioa from the Bar- 
chibness; and bor heroine afie iw aids 
protested, that she was as mnch r^oiced 
to be freed from the encambrance of 
such a companion, as Sinbad the sailor 
was to get rid of the old man of the 
sea, who fastened himself upon his shoid- 
ders with such remorsdess tenacity. She 
resdved to be more cantious in choice of 
her next companion. There were many 
candidates for the honour of supplying 
the place of Mrs. Vickars; amongst these 
was Mrs. Ingoldsby, a lady who was per- 
fect mistress of the whole art of flattery, 
by means of which she bad so far ingra- 
tiated herself with Miss Tumboll, that 
she felt secure of a preference over all 
competitors. Almeria had indeed almost 
decided in her favour, when she received 
a note from a Mrs. Wynne, an old lady 
with whom she had formerly been ac- 
quiainted in Yorkshire, and who, being 
just come to town, was eager to renew 
VOL. II. H 
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her intimacy with Miss Tumbull. She 
wan a woman of an excellent heart, and 
absolutely incapable of suspecting that 
others could be less frank or friendly than 
herself. She was sometimes led into 
mistakes by this undistinguishing bene* 
Tolence, for she imagined that all which 
appeared wrong would prove right, if 
properly understood; that there must be 
some good reason tor every thing that 
teemed to be bad ; that every instance of 
Mnkindness or insolence was undesigned} 
9nd that every quarrel was only a misun- 
derstanding.— Possessed by this good-na- 
tured kind of wrong- headed ness, she fre> 
ijnently did the most provoking, by way 
ef doing the most obliging, things ima- 
ginable. 

Upon this principle she would place 
contending parties by surprise in the very 
situation, which of all others they most 
wished to avoid, and then gave the 
signal for a pitched battle, by begging 
the enemies would shake hands with 
one another. Now she had heard it re* 
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|)Oited ill Yoi-kshire, that there was som^ ■ 
coolacss between the Elmours and Miss ■ 
Turnbull; bnt she was morally certaio M 
there could be no truth in this reportj I 
for a variety of the very best reasons in-l 
the world. : I 

" In the first place," argned Mrst I 
Wynne, "to my certain knowledge, Mirt ■ 
Turnbull was, from her infancy, alwayt I 
the greatest favourite at Elmour Grovei. I 
the pupil of the good old gentleman, and I 
the intimate friend of the daughter. Dix* fl 
ring that odd Hodg-kinson's life-time, AK» I 
meriawas always with Miss Ellen Elmour;.! 
who treated her quite like a sister. I I 
am sure I remember, as if it was yestefi I 
day, her introducing Miss Turnbull ti "l 
me, and the affectionate way in whicll I 
she spoke of her — and I particularly,! 
recollect hearing Almeria Turnbul^l 
amongst other grateful things, say, thai I 
she should wish to live and die with hail 
friends at Eimour Grove. Then she had^l 
stronger reasons afterwards for being atu 
lached to them — you know it was MrS 
II 2 I 
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Frederick Elmour wlio gained her large 
fortune for her, I was in the court-house 
^n York the very day the cause was 
decided, and I never heard a man speak 
with more energy and eloquence than 
Frederick Elmour did in her defence. It 
was plain, indeed, that the eloquence 
came from his heart — as to the law part 
pf the business, I know my nephew, who 
understands those things, said it was a 
very nice question, and that if her cause 
had not heen managed as ably as it was, 
she would not have gained her fortune. 
Now of course this was a thing that never 
could be forgotten. I own, I expected 
that there would have been a match be- 
tween Miss Turnbull and Mr. Elmour; 
but Sir Thomas Stock, her guardian, took 
her away from us, and Mr. Elmour felt 
in love with another lady. But all this 
time Miss Turnbull has never married, 
though she has been so much in the 
great world, and from her large fortune 
must have had so many offers. I heard 
it said yesterday, that she had refused 
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Sir Thomas Stock's eldest son, and my 
Lord Bradstone, and some others; now 
it is plain she would not marry merely 
for money or title. My nephew, who is 
so amiable and sensible, is just the man 
for her, and he had used to admire her 
very much in former times, when he met 
her at Elmour Grove." Mrs, Wynne 
hinted her wishes to her nephew, but 
he seemed not much inclined towards 
Miss Turnbull, " because," said he, 
" though Frederick and his sister never 
uttered a syllable to her disadvantage, I 
cannot, from circumstances, help ima- 
gining, that she has not behaved well to 
them ; and besides, after five or six years 
spent in the great world, and in all the 
dissipation in which she has lived, her 
disposition cannot probably be the same 
as it was when I knew her in the 
country." 
^^^, Mrs. Wynne could not, with her good- 
^^^BAtured eyes, see the force of any of 
^^Httese objections, and she was determined 
^^Hd convince her aephew of their futility. 
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With this view she formed a scheme, 
which was to be kept a profound secret 
from the parties concerned, till the mo- 
ment when it should be ripe for execu- 
tion. She heard, that Miss TurnbuII 
was in want of a companion; and she 
knew, that Mrs. Henry Elmour, a very 
amiable young widow, distantly related 
to the Elmour family, and who had fbr- 
lerly been a friend of Almeria's, was at 
this moment in great distress. She had 
) doubt that Miss TurnbuII would be 
delighted with an opportunity of serving 
any one connected with a family to 
whom she had such obligations. Mrs. 
Wynne fancied, that this would be the 
finest occasion imaginable to prove to 
her nephew, that, notwithstanding AI- 
meria had lately lived so much in the 
&shlonable world, she had the same 
grateful heart as formerly. 

Eager to come to this demonstration, 
Mrs. Wynne wrote immediately to the 
distressed widow, begging her to come 
ta town with all possible expedition s 
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" fori have found, or at least I am morally 
sure of finding, the most charming sttaa- 
tioa your heart can desire, I say do 
more, that I may not deprive yoa of the 
pleasure of the surprise." 

Ttte same day that she sent this letter 
to the post, she dispatched the foUowiaf 

ImAe to Almeria: 



' MY DEAR MISS TURNBULL, 

I am too well persuaded 
'Wf tlM goodness of your heart to fear that 
yon should think my present interference 
impertinent. We used to be very good 
friends in Yorkshire, and I am sure shall 
be just the same in London; therefore, 
I write without ceremony, as friends 
should. I called upon you twice, but 
found you were unluckily not at home. 
Now I have a matter very aear my heart 
to speak to you about, that perhaps wiU 
turn out as much to yoar satisfaction as 
to mine. I cannot express myself so 
well as I could wish in writing, but am 

I awe you will not repetit your kindness, 
L. 
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if you will do us the bonour of dining 
with us in a family way on Friday next; 
and in the mean time, let me beg you 
will not decide your choice of a compa- 
nion. I cannot be more explicit, lest (as 
I have said once before to-day) I should 
deprive you of the pleasure of the sur- 
prise. Dear Madam, forgive this free- 
dom in one who most sincerely wishes 
you well (as Friday will prove). My 
nephew, Henry Wynne (whom you 
may remember a great admirer of yours)* 
desires his best respects; and with every 
^od wish I remain. 

Dear Miss Tumbull's 

Affectionate humble servan|| 
M. WYNNE." 



This letter at first surprised our he- 
) Joine, and afterwards afforded subject 
[ '9oT much ridicule to Mrs. Ingotdsby, 
D whom Almeria showed it, Slie laugh- 
pwd at the odd freedom of the Yorkshire 
iJlame, at the old fashioned plainness of 
Pl^e style — parenthesis within parent! 
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sis— -at last, concluding with respects 
and best wishes, and remaining dear 
Miss TurnbuU's humble servant. She 
opined, however, upon the third pe- 
rusal of the letter, that Mrs. Wynne 
was anxious to present her nephew to 
Miss Turnbull, and that this was the 
real meaning of her curious note- 
that probably she wished to surprise her 
with the sight of some Yorkshire dam- 
sel, who had formed the reasonable ex- 
pectation, that because Miss Turnbull 
bad done her the honour to notice her 
ages ago in the country, she was to be 
her companion in town. Mrs. Ingolds- 
by further observed, that Mrs. Wynne, 
though she had not practised at court, 
was no bad politician in thus attempting 
to recommend a companion to Miss 
Turnbull, who would of course be en- 
tirely in her nephew's interests. Alme- 
iria*s vanity was indirectly flattered by 
these insinuations, which tended to prove 
her vast consequence, in being thus the 
object of plots and counterplots ; and she 

H 5 
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tbe more readily believed this, from the 
experience she had had of Lady Pierre- 
point's manceuvres, — " It is really a 
dreadful thing," said she, " to be a 
great heiress. One must be so circum- 
spect' — so much upon one's guard with 
all the world. But poor Mrs. "Wynne 
shows her cards so plainly, ene must be 
an idiot not to guess her whole play." 

To " mistake reverse of wrong for 
right," is one of the most common er- 
rours in the conduct of life. Our hero- 
ine being sensible, that she had been ri- 
diculously credulous in her dealings with 
I^dy Pierrepoint, was now inclined to 
be preposterously suspicious. She deter- 
mined with her next admirer to pursue 
a system diametrically opposite to that 
which she had followed with the mar- 
quis ; she had shown him attractive com- 
plaisance j she was now prepared to dis- 
play the repulsive haughtiness becoming 
the representative of two hundred thou- 
sand pounds ; she had completely adopt- 
ed Lady Pierrepoint's maxim, That a lacfy 



should maTry lo increase her consequem 
and strengthen her connexions. H< 
former ideas, that lore and esteem we*B 
necessary to happiness in a uDion for lifi^ 
seemed obsolete and romantic ; and the 
good qualities of her admirers, though 
they were always to be mentioned as thfe 
ostensible reasons for her choice, werfe 
never in reality to influence her decision. 

To stoop at once from a marquis to a 
prirate gentleman, would be terrible ; yet 
that private gentleman was worthy of 
some little consideration, not because he 
was, as AlmerJa remembered, a man of 
excellent sense, temper, and characterj 
but because he had a clear estate of eight 
thousand pounds a year, and was next 
heir to an earidom. 

Miss Turnbull cannot properly bt 
called a female fortune-hunter; but, to 
coin a new name for our heroine, which 
may be useful to designate a numeroui 
class of her contemporaries, she was d» 
cidedly a female litle-hu7tler. 

KShe accepted of the invitation to din- 
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ner, and, accompanied by a proper sup- 
porter in Mrs. Ingoldsby, went to Mrs. 

■•Wynne's, dressed in the utmost extrava- 
gance of the mode, blazing in all the glory 
of diamonds, in hopes of striking admira- 
tion even unto awe upon the hearts of all 
beholders. Though she had been express- 
ly invited to a. family part>), she considered 
that only as an humble country phrase 
to excuse beforehand any deficiency of 
magnificence. She had no doubt, that 
the finest entertainment, and the finest 
■company, Mrs. Wynne could procure or 
collect, would be prepared for her recep- 
tion. She was somewhat surprised, es- 
pecially as she came fashionably late, to 
find in the drawing-room only old Mrs. 
Wynne, her nephew, and a lady, who 

I Jrom her dress and modest appearance 
was evidently nobody. Miss Turnbull 
swept by her, though she had a disagree- 
able recollection of having somewhere 
seen this figure in a former state of ex- 
istence. Mrs. Wynne, good soul! did 
not believe in wilful blindness, and she 
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therefore said, with provokiag simpli- 
city, 

<^ Miss TumbulU this is your good 
friend Mrs. Henry Elmonr — ^poor thing! 
she is sadly altered in her looks since you 
saw her, a gay rosy lass at Elmour Grove ! 
but though her looks are changed, her 
heart, I can answer for it, is just the same 
as ever, and she remembers you with 
all the affection you could desire. She 
would not be like any other of her name, 
indeed, if she did otherwise. The £!• 
mours were all so fond of you V* 

The name of Elmour, instead of hav- 
ing that irresistible charm, which Mrs. 
Wynne expected, over Almeria's heart, 
produced a directly contrary effect. It 
recalled many associations that were 
painful to her pride; she was vexed to 
perceive, that obligations and intimacies, 
which she had forgotten, or which she 
wished to forget, were remembered so 
obstinately by others. All this passed in 
her, mind whilst Mrs. Wynne was speak- 
ing. With a look of ilK humoured sur- 
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prise, Almeria half rose from her seat, 
and as Mrs. Henry Eimour was presented 
to her, uttered some phrases in an unintel- 
ligible voice, and then sunk back again 
on the sofa. Mrs, Wynne made room for 
the widow between her and Miss Turn- 
bull — Mr. Wynne kept aloof- — a dead si- 
lence ensoed — and Miss Turnbull, seeing 
that in her present position there was no- 
thing else to be done, condescended to 
hope that all Mrs, Henry Elmour's friends 
in Yorkshire were well when she left 
them. Mrs. Wynne's countenance 
brightened up, and she now addressed 
her conversation to Mrs, Ingoldsby, in 
order to leave the pair, whom she had 
destined to be friends, at perfect liberty 
to talk over " old times." 

Mrs. Henry Eimour naturally spoke of 
the happy days which they had spent to- 
gether at Eimour Grove ; but Miss Turn- 
bull was so much occupied in clasping 
one of her diamond bracelets, that half of 
what was said to her seemed not to 
heard, and the other half to create no*; 
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terest. She looked up, when she had at 
length adjusted her bracelet, and with an 
insipid smile (learnt from Lady Pierre- 
point) seemed to beg pardon for her fit 
of absence. The unfortunate Mrs. El- 
mour recommenced all she had said; 
but though Miss TurnbuJl's eyes were at 
this time directed towards the widow's 
face, they wandered over her features 
with such insolent examination, that she 
was totally abashed. Having gained 
her point, our heroine now looked round 
as the door opened, in expectation of the 
entrance of some persons who might be 
worthy of her attention; but lo ! it was 
only a servant, who announced that din- 
ner was served. Miss Turnbull's aur^ 
prise could be equalled only by her in- 
dignation, when she found, that it was li 
terally to s. family party fihe was invited.— 
" MissTurnbull," said Mrs. Wynne, as 
they were sitting down to dinner, " I 
have been much disappointed in not 
having the company of some friends of 
yours, who I expected would dine wi 
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US to-day; but they will be with us, I 
hope, to-night — they were unluckily en- 
gaged to dine with the Duchess of ." 

Miss Turnbull vouchsafed to appear 
interested, when the name of a duchess 
was mentioned; but her countenance again 
changed to an expression of almost angry 
vexation, when Mrs. Wynne explained, 
that these friends were Mr. and Mrs. El- 
mour, and Mr. Charles Wynne and his 
lady. " Miss Ellen Elmour, you know, 
she was — " — " Very true, I saw her mar- 
riage in the papers, I remeraber, sooie 
tinie ago," replied Miss Turnbull ; " a 
year, if I'm not mistaken," 

** Two years ago, madam," said Mrs. 
Wynne. 

" Was it two ! — I dare say it might — 
you know it is so impossihie to keep a re- 
gister of deaths and marriages in one's 
head. — Pray, are you at all acquainted, 

Mrs. Wynne, with the Duchess of • f 

She was always a prodigious friend of the 
Elmours, as I remember — How is thatP 
— Are they any way related, I wonder?" 
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" Yes ; tbey are oow related by mar^ 
fiage," said Mr. AVyniie; "Mrs. Elmoar 
is a niece of the ducliess's." 

" Indeed !" 

" She is a charming woman," said | 
Mr. M'ynne; " so beautiful, and yet so 
unaffected — so sensible, yet so unassum- ' 
ing," 

" Pray," interrupted Mrs. Ingoldsby, 
" has not her grace converzaziones, or 
reading parties, or something in that style 
every week ! — She is quite a learned lady> 
I understand. There was always some- 
thing odd about her, and I cannot help 
being afraid of her," 

" I assure you," said Mrs. Wynn^ 
" that there is nothing odd or strange 

about the Duchess of . She has 

always the most agreeable society that 
London can afford." 

Miss Turnbull and Mrs. Ingoldshy iu- 
terchanged looks of affected contempt- 
hut Mr. Wynae added — 

" Her grace has, you know, a taste for 
literature and for the arts; and tiie most 
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celebrated literary characters, as well as 
those who have distinguished themselves 
in active life, assemble at her house, 
where they can enjoy the most agreeable 
conversation- — that in which a knowledge 
of books iind of the world is happily 
blended." 

" And as to being afraid of her grace," 
resumed Mrs. Wynne, " that is (juite im- 
possible; she has such alfable, engaging 
manners. I am sure, even I am not in 
the least afraid of her." 

•' But yon know," said Miss Turnbull, 
with a malicious look of mock humility, 
*' there is a diflerence between you and 
me— I would not meet her grace for the 
world, for I am persuaded I should not be 
able to articulate a syllable in her classical 
presence — I have not been used to that 
Btyleof company by any means. — I assure 
you, I should be, as Mrs. Ingoldsby says, 
horridly afraid of your witty duchess." 

" She has none of the airs of a wit, be- 
lieve me," said Mrs. Wynne, growing 
more and more earnest; "and if you 
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will not believe me, ask your friend I 
leo." 

" O excuse me, I beseech j I shall a 
no questions — I only beg leave to kee^ J 
myself well, when I am well. The Ekr\ 
mours, who are so clever, and have suclt I 
merit, and so on, are all vastly bettof 1 
suited to her grace than I am." 

No contradiction ensued — our heroin 
was mortified beyond the power of col 
cealment. 

After dinner, when the ladies retin 
Mrs. Wynne, though somewhat alarm«J| 
and puzzled by Miss Turnbull's hehaf ] 
viour, summoned all the resolution^ I 
which benevolence could inspire, and r 
solved at once to come to the point wittf I 
our heroine. She flattered herself, thaf I 
all in Miss Turnbull, that appeared inatt^ I 
spicious to ber hopes, was only her trtatti i 
tier, that sort of manner which people^ 
who live much in high life, catch, and I 
practise, without meaning to give them*. I 
l^_^res airs, or to humble their neighbouraj ' 
^^vSvIany persons will perhaps think good j 
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Mrs. Wynne almost an idiot; but she 
ivas a woman of abilities; and if she 
did not exert them in discovering with 
promptitude the follies of others, she en- 
joyed much happiness in her benevolent 
scepticism. This evening, however, she 
was doomed to be absolutely convinced, 
against her will, that she had formed too 
favourable an opinion of one of her fellow 
creatures. 

She was eager to explain herself to Al- 
meria before Ellen and Mr. Frederick 
Elmour should arrive; she therefore took 
her aside, and began without any preface! 
" My dear Miss Turnbull; here is a 
charming opportunity for j'ou to do a 
kind, and generous, and grateful action. 
—This poor Mrs. Henry Elmour! — She 
has told you how she has been reduced 
to distress without any imprudence of 
hers. Now you could not, I am sure, 
prove the goodness of your own heart 
better to your friends {who will be here 
in half an hour), than by showing kindness 
to this unfortunate widow. I cannot pre- 
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suiiie to say more than, that I think she 
would make a most agreeable compaiiioti 
to an amiable sensible young lady — and 
you have not decided your choice, have 
you?" 

" Pardon me, I have decided, beyond 
a possibility of retracting," replied Miss 
Turnbull liauglitjiy. 

" I am very sorry," said Mrs. Wynne, 
with an expression of real concern in her 
countenance, " I have been very impru- 
dent." 

" Really I am infinitely distressed, 
that it is out of my power to oblige herj 
but the lady who is with me now, Mrs. 
Ingoldsby, has a prior claim," 

Prior claim ! — prior to that of the El- 
mour family ! thought Mrs. Wynne. 

The decisive manner in which Misi 
Turnbull spoke precluded all further i 
hope. 

" Well, I did think it would have beeo 
such a pleasure to Miss Turnbull to meet 
Mrs. Henry Elmour, and all her old 
friends the Elmours here to-dayi and I i 



fancied, that if there had been any littie 
coolness or misunderstanding, it vrould 
quite have passed off, and tliat I should 
have had the joy of seeing you all shake 
hands — I thought it would have been 
such an agreeable surprise to you to see 
all the Elmour family, and Ellen's charm- 
ing little girl, and Mr. Frederick Elmour's 
boy !" 

A more disagreeable surprise conid 
scarcely have been imagined for our he- 
roine — she informed Mrs. Wynne coldly, 
that there was not the slightest quarrel 
between her and any of the Elmours; 
and that therefore the;e was no necessi- 
ty, or possible occasion, for any shaking 
of hands or reconciliation scenes j that 
undoubtedly the style of life she had 
been thrown into had entirely separated 
her from her Yorkshire acquaintance; 
and time had dissolved the sort of inti- 
macy that neighbourhood had created. 
That she should always, notwithstanding, 
be most particularfy happy to meet any 
of the Elmour family; though, from her 
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situation, it was a good fortune she had 
not often enjoyed, nor indeed could in fu- 
ture expect. But that she wished it to 
be understood, and repeated, that she al- 
ways in all companies properly acknow- 
ledged the obligations she had to Mr. 
Frederick Elmour as a lawyer. Her 
cause, she believed, was the first in which 
he had distinguished himself; and she 
vas rejoiced to find, that he had since 
nsBn 50 rapidly in his profession. — As to 
Miss Ellen Elmour, she was a very charm- 
ing sensible young woman, no doubt; and 
Miss Turnbull assured Mrs. Wynne, she 
was delighted to hear she was so suitably 
married in point of utiderstanding and 
temper, and all those sort of things — and 
besides, to a gentleman of a reasonable 
fortune, which she was happy to hear Mr. 
C. Wynne possessed. 

Here she was itilerropted in ber speecli 
— ^the door opened, and the Duchess of 

-. , Mr. and Mrs. Elnnour, and Mp. 

and Mrs. Charles Wynne, were an- 
nounced. Onr heroine was not prepared 
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for the sight of the duchess; and her 
grace's appearance made her receive her 
old friends in a manner very different 
from that in wliich she had determined to 
meet them. Practised as she was, she 
stood irresolute and awkward, whilst El- 
len, with easy graceful kindness, accosted 
her, and immediately introduced her to 

theDuchessof . AsMr. Frederick 

Elmour approached, and as his beautiful 
wife was presented to Miss Turnbull, not 
all her efforts could conceal the mortifi- 
cation she endured, whilst she pronounced 
that— 

" She was vastly happy — quite de- 
lighted — that all this was really such an 
agreeable and iine.vpected surprise to her 
.... for she did not even know any of 
her Yorkshire friends were in town." 

Mrs. Ingoldsby came up to her assist- 
ance. Miss Turnbull rallied her spirits, 
and determined to make her stand upon 
the exclusive ground of fashion. Those 
who comprehend the rights of the privi- 
leged orders of fashion are aware, that 
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even a commoner, who is in a certain seti 
is far superior to a duchess who is not \ 
supposed to move in that magic circle^. 
Almeria, upon this principle, began tOij 

talk to the Duchess of of some o(' ] 

her acquaintance, who were of the highest! J 
tons and then affectedly checked herself,- 
and begged pardon, and looked surprised*] 
at Mrs. Ingoldsby, when she found that I 
her grace was not acquainted with them, i 
Much as Miss Turnbuit had reason tog 
complain of Lady Pierrepoint and the^V 
young bride the marchioness, she nowX 
thought that their names would do hefy I 
honour; and she scrupled not to speak of, I 
them as her best friends, and as the mos( \ 
amiable creatures existing. — Such is the y 
meanness and insufficiency of vanity ! 

" Poor Lady Pierrepoint," said thfl-j 

Duchess of ■ ■ — : " with her iodepeu.- 4 

dent fortune, what could tempt her to en-. 
slave herself, as she has donei to a court ' 
life?" 

*' Her ladyship finds herself suited tQ J 
her situation, I believe," said Miss Turnt^ 

VOL. II. I 




ball. " Lady Pierrepoint is certainly 
formed, more than most people I know, 
to succeed and shine in a court ; and she 
' is in favour, and in power, and in fashion." 
" Does it follow of course that she is 
■happy ?" said Ellen. 
. "O! happy — of course; I suppen 






" No doubt," said Mrs. Ingoli 
" she has every reason to be happy: 
not she just made her niece a marchion- 
less ?" 

■ MissTurnbull repeated "Happy! to 
Ite sure Lady Pierrepoint is happy, if 
. Eny body in the world is happy.'"—- A 
-short sigh escaped from our heroine. 
^ Ellen heard the sigh, and attended to 
it more than to her words; she looked 
Upon her with compassion, and endea- 
voured to change the conversation. 

** We spend this winter in tovrn; 
• ttld as I think I know your real tastes, 
' Almeria," said she, taking Almeria's 
I -hand, " we must have the pleasure of in- 
■ troducing you to some of her grace's 



1 



ALMERIA. 171 

rary friends, who wili, I am sure, please 
and suit you particularly." 

Mr. Frederick EUmour, who now really 
pitied Almeria, though in his pity there 
was a strong mixture of contempt, joined 
his sister in her kindness, and named and 
described some of the people whom he 
thought she would be most desirous of 
knowing. The names struck Miss Turn- 
bull's ears, for they were the names of 
persons distinguished in the fashionable 
as well as in the literary world ; and she 
was dismayed and mortified by the dis- 
covery, that her comitry friends liad by 
some means, incomprehensible to her. 
gained distinction and intimacy iii so- 
ciety where she had merely admissions j 
she was vexed beyond expression, when 1 
she found that the ELmours were superior j 
to her even on her own ground. At thisl 
instant Mrs, Wynne, with her usual sim- I 
pKcity, asked Mrs, Elmour and Elleirj^ 
why they had not brought their charming \ 
children with them ; adding, " You are,] 
my dears, without exception, the twbl 
1 2 
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happiest mothers and wivesi am acquaint- 
ed with. And after all, what happiness is 
there equal to domestic happiness ? — 
— O my dear Miss Turnbull, trust me, 
though I am a silly old woman — there's 
nothing like it — and friends at court arc 
not like friends at home — and all the 
Lady Pierrepointa that ever were, or ever 
-will be born, are not, as you'll find when 
you come to try them, like one of these 
plain good Ellens and Elmours." 

The address, simple as it was, came so 
home to Almeria's experience, and so 
many recollections rushed at once upon 
her memory, tliat all her factitious cha- 
racter of a fine kdy gave way to natural 
feeling, and suddenly she hurst into tears. 

" Good heavens ! my dear Miss 
Turnbull," cried Mrs. Ingoldsby, " what 
is the matter ? — Are not you well ? — Salts ! 
salts! — the heat of the room! — Poor 
thing ! — site has such weak nerves. — Mr. 
Elmour, may I trouble you to ring the 
bell for our carriage ? Miss TnrnbuU 
• has such sensibility ! This meeting, so 



] 



1 



■■ifezpected, with so many old friends, has 
T^ite overcome her." 

Miss Turnbull, recalled to herself by 
E Mrs. Ingoldsby's voice, repeated the re- 
l.^est to have her carriage immediately, 
[«Dd departed with Mrs. Ingoldsby as 
L non as she possibly could, utterly abash- 
I ^ and mortified ; mortilied most at 
n Hot having been able to conceal her mor- 
jjtfication. Incapable absolutely of arti- 
Bi^alating, she left Mrs. Ingoldsby to cover 
^^r retreat;, as well as she could, with 
ireak nerves and sensibility. 

Even the charitable Mrs. Wynne was 

W90W heard to acknowledge, that she 

KjBDuld neither approve of Miss Tnmbuira 

j4onduct, nor frame any apology for it. 

confessed that it looked very like 

Vhat she of all things detested mo^t — in- 

aralitude. Her nepheiv, who had been a 

Kieool observant spectator of this evening's 

■perforraaDce, was glad that his aunt's 

nind was now decided by Almcria's con- 

Idoct. He exclaimed, that he would not 

I iparry such a woman, if her portion were 

F- to be the mines of Peru. 
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Thus Miss TurnbuU lost all chance of 
the esteem and aflfection of another man 
of sense and temper, who might even at 
this late period of her life have recalled 
her from the follies of dissipation, and 
rendered her permanently happy. 

And now that our heroine must have 
lost all power of interesting the reader, 
BOW that the pity even of the most indul- 
gent must be utterly sunk in contempt, we 
shall take our leave of her, resigning her 
to that misery, which she had been long 
preparing for herself. It is sufficient to 
say, that after this period she had some 
offirTs from men of fashion of ruined for- 
tunes; but these she rejected, still fancy- 
ing, that with her wealth, which had 
J been prodigiously increased, she could not 
fail to make a splendid match. So she 
f went on coqueting and coqueting, re- 
L Jecting and rejecting, till at length she 
1. arrived at an age when she could reject 
I no longer. Slie ceased to he an object to 
matrimonial ad venturers, but to these Suc- 
ceeded a swarm of female legacy 'hunteis. 
Among the most distinguished was her. 
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eompanion^ Mrs. Ingoldsby^ whose cha- 
racter she soon discovered to be artful and 
selfish in the extreme. This lady's flattery^ 
therefore^ lost all its power to charm^ 
but yet it became necessary to Almeria ; 
and even when she knew that she was 
dupedj she could not part with Mrs. In- 
goldsby^ because it was not in her power 
to supply the place of a flatterer with a 
friend. — A friend ! that first blessing of 
life^ cannot be bought— it must be de- 
served. 

Miss^ or as she must now be called 
Mrs. Almeria TurnbulU is still alive — 
probably at this moment haunting some 
place of public amusement^ or stationary 
at the card-table. Wherever she may be, 
she is despised and discontented ; one ex* 
ample more amongst thousands^ that 
wealth cannot purchase, or fashion be- 
stow, real happiness. 

" See how the world ite veterans rewards— 
A youth of folly> an old age of cards !*' 

Edgeworthiiown, 
1802. 
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^L CHAPTER I. 

" There oft are heattl the notes of infant wo. 
The short thick fob, loud fcteam, and shriller squi 
Hitw oan you, rootheis, vex your infanu so r ' 

"D'abobd, Madame, c'est impossible'! 
—Madame ne descendra pas ici * ?" sa 
Francois, the footman of Madame • 
Fleury, with a half expostulatory, hi 
indignant look, as he let down the step''^ 
of her carriage at the entrance of a dirty i 
passage, that led to cue of the most miJi 
serable-looking houses in Paris. 

" But what can be the cause of the 
cries which T hear in this house?" sairf 1 
Madame de Fleury. 



* In the first place, my lady, it is impossible! Sure* i 
ly my lady will not get out of Ler carriage here ? 
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" Tis only some child, who is cry ing," 
replied Fran9ois ; and he would have put 
up the step, but his lady was not satis- 
fied. 

" Tis nothing in the world," continued 
he, with a look of appeal to the coach- 
man — " it can be nothing, but some 
children, who are locked up there above. 
The mother, the workwoman my lady 
wants, is not at home, that's certain." 

" I must know the cause of these 
cries, I must see these children," said 
Madame de Fleury, getting out of her 
carriage. 

Francois held his arm for his lady as 
she got out of the carriage. 

" Bon !" cried he with an air of vexa- 
tion. " Si Madame la veut absolument, 
k la bonne heure ! — Mais Madame sera 
abimee. Madame verra que j'ai raison. 
Madame ne montera jamais ce vilain 
escalier. D'ailleurs c'est au cinquifeme. 
Mais, Madame, c'est impossible*." 

* To be sure it must be as my lady pleases — but 
my lady will find it terribly dirty ! — my lady will find 
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Notwithstanding the impossibility, 
Madame de Fleury proceeded ; and bid- 
ding her talkative footman wait in the 
entry, made her way up the dark, dirty, 
broken staircase, the sound of the cries 
increasing every instant, till, as she 
reached the fifth story, she heard the 
shrieks of one in violent pain. She hast- 
ened to the door of the room from which 
the cries proceeded ; the door was fast- 
ened!, and the noise was so great, that 
though she knocked as loud as she was 
able, she could not immediately make 
herself heard. At last the voice of a 
child from within answered, 

**The door is locked — mammy has 
the key in her pocket, and won't be 
home till night; and here's Victoire has 
tumbled from the top of the big press, 
and it is she that is shrieking so." 

Madame de Fleury ran down the stairs 
which she had ascended with so much 

I was right — my lady will never get up that shocking 
staircase, it is impossible ! 
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I difficulty, called to her footman, who was 
( iraiting in the entry, dispatched him for 
I ft surgeoD, and then she returned to ob- 
I |ain, from some people who lodged in the 
rj)ouse> assistance to force open the 
Iff the room in which the children 
ieonfined. 

[ . On the next floor there was a smith at 
[ yroikj filing so earnestly, that he did not 
I hear the screams of the children. When 
I his door was pushed open> and the 
[ bright vision of Madame de Floury ap- 
L peared to him, his astonishment was so 
^ great, that he seemed incapable of com- 
prehending what she said. In a strong 
provincial accent herepeated, "Plail-ilP" 
and stood aghast till she had explained 
herself three times: then suddenly ex- 
claiming, " Ah ! c'est 5I1 !" — he collect- 
ed his tools precipitately, and followed to 
obey her orders. The door of the room 
was at last forced half open, for a press 
that had been overturned prevented its 
opening entirely. The horrible smelU 

kthat issued did not overcome Madame d^^| 
iL J 
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Fleury's humanity ; she squeezed her 
way into the room, and behind the fail- 
en press saw three little children : 
youngest, almost an infant, ceased roar-.i 
iug, and ran to a coroer; the eldest, 
boy of about eight years old, whose fac 
and clothes were covered with blood, hd 
on his knee a girl younger than himsel^J 
whom he was trying to pacify, bat whflj 
struggled most violently, and screamedl 
incessantly, regardless of Madame 
Fleury, to whose questions she made t 
answer. 

" Where are you hurt, my dear?' 
peated Madame de Fleury, in a soothin|p 
voice. "Only tell me where you fedil| 
pain V 

The boy, showing his sister's arm, said, 
in a surly tone—" It is this that is hurt 
— but it was not I did it." 

** It was, it KJfly," cried the girl as load 

&8 she could vociferate : " it was Mau'* ■ 

rice threw me down from the top of thq ^H 

press." • ^H 

^k1»' <( 'So — it was you that were pushiog'^H 

fc ^11 ( m 
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me, Victoire, and you fell backwards, — 
Have done scratching, and show your 
' arm to the lady." 

" I can't," said the girl. 

" She won't," said the boy. 

" She cannot," said Madame de 
Fleury, kneeling down to examine it. 
' She cannot move it i I am afraid that 
' it is broken." 

"Don't touch it! don't touch it!" 
cried the girl, screaming more violently. 

" Ma'am, she screams that way for 

nothing often," said the boy. '* Her arm; 

is no more broke than mine, I'm surej 

she'll move it well enough when she's not 

\ cross." 

" lam afraid," said Madame de Fleqi 
" that her arm is broken." 

" Is it indeed ?"' said the boy, wil 
look of terrour. 

" O! don't touch it — you'll kill me, 
you are killing me," screamed the poor 
girl, whilst Madame de Fleury with the 
greatest care endeavoured to join the 
bones iu their proper place, and resoh 
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to hold the arm till the arrival of the sur- 
geon. 

From the feminine appearance of this 
lady, no stranger would have expected 
such resolution ; but with all the natural 
sensibility and graceful delicacy of her 
8ex> she had none of that weakness or af* 
fectatiod, which incapacitates from being 
useful in real distress. In most sudden 
accidents, and in all domestic misfor- 
tunes, female resolution and presence of 
mind are indispensably requisite : safety, 
health, and life, often depend upon the 
fortitude of women. Happy they, who, 
like Madame de Fleury, possess strength 
of mind united with the utmost gentleness 
of manner and tenderness of disposition t 

Soothed by this lady's sweet voice, the 
child's rage subsided; and no longer 
struggling, the poor little girl sat quietly 
on her lap, sometimes writhing and moan- 
ing with pain. 

The surgeon at length arrived : her 
arm was set ; and he said, '< that she 
had probably been saved much future 
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pain by Madame de Fleury's present 
mind.' 

" Sir — will it soon be well ?" said 
Maurice to the surgeon. 

" O yes, very soon, I dare say," said 
the little girl, " To-morrow> perhaps; 
for now that it is tied up> it does not hurt 
me to signify — and after all, I do believe^ 
Maurice, it was not you threw me 
down." 

As she spoke, she' held up her face to 
fciss her brother. — " That is right," aaid 
Madame de Fleqry : " there is a g«od 
wster." 

The little girl put out her lips, offering 
k second kiss, but the boy turned hastily 
away to rub the tears from his eyes with 
the back of his hand. 

" I am not cross now.; am I, Maurice?" 
I mid she. . 

*' No, Victoire, I was cross myself 
when I said that." 

As Victoire was going to speak again, 
the surgeon imposed silence, observing, 
that she must be put to bed, and should 
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h^ kept quiet Madame de Fleorjr laid 
her upon the bed, as soon as Maorice liad 
cleared it of the things with which it was 
covered; and as thej were spreading the 
ragged blanket over the little girl, die 
whispered a reqnest to Madame de Flea- 
ry; that she would '* stay till her mamma 
came home, to beg Maurice off fiom 
being whipped, if mamma diould be 
angry.** 

, Touched by this instance of goodness, 
and compassionating the desolate condi- 
tion of these children, Madame de Flemy 
deraplied with Victoire's request; resolv- 
ing to remonstrate with their mother for 
Ifeaiving them locked up in this manner. 
Tbby did not know to what part of the 
town their mother was gone ; they could 
tell only, ^' that she was to go to a great 
many different places to carry back work, 
and to bHng home morr; and that she 
expected to be in by five." — It was now 
half after four. 

Whilst Madame de Fleury waited, she 
asked the boy to give her a full account 
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of the manner in which the accident had 
happened . 

" Why, ma'am," said Maurice, twist- 
ing and untwisting a ragged handker- 
chief as he spoke — " the first beginning 
of all the mischief was — we had nothing 
to do, so we went to the ashes to make 
dirt pies; but Babet would go so close, 
that she burnt her petticoat, and threw 
about all our ashes, and plagued us, and 
we whipped her: but all would not do, 
she would not be qun't ; so to get out of 
her reach, we climhed up by this chair 
on the table to the top of the press, and 
there we were well enough for a little 
while, till somehow we began to quarrel 
about the old scissors, and we struggled 
hard for them, till I got this cut." 

Here he unwounti the handkerchief, 
and for the first time showed the wound, 
which he had never mentioned before. 

" Then," continued he, " when I got 
the cut, I shoved Victoire, and she pushed 
at me again, and I was keeping her off, 
and her foot slipped, and down she fell; 
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«iid caught by the press-door, and pulled 
it and me after her, and thai*8 all I 
know/' 

^* It is well that you were not both 
killed,'' said Madame de Flenry. '* Are 
yon often left locked up in this manner 
by yourselves, and without any thing 
to do?" 

" Yes, always, when mamma is abroad 
-—except sometimes we are let out upon 
the stairs, or in the street; but mamma 
says we get into mischief there.". 

This dialogue was interrupted by the 
return of the mother. She came up stairs 
slowly, much fatigued, and with a heavy 
bundle under her arm. 

** How now! Maurice? how comes 
my door open ? What^s all this ?" cried 
she in an angry voice; but seeing a lady 
sitting upon her child's bed, she stopped 
short in great astonishment. — Madame 
de Fleury related what had happened, 
and averted her anger from Maurice, by 
gently expostulating upon the hardship 
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and hazard of leaving her young children 
in this manner during so many hours of 
the day. 

" Why, my lady," replied the poor 
woman wiping her forehead, " every 
hard-working woman in Paris does the 
same with her children, and what can I 
do else? I must earn bread for these help- 
less ones, and to do that I must be out 
backwards and forwards, and to the fur- 
thest parts of the town, often from morn- 
ing till night, with those that employ me^ 
and I cannot afford to send the children 
to school, or to keep any kind of a ser- 
vant to look after them ; and when I'm 
away, if I let them run about these stairs 
and entries, or go into the streets, they 
do get a little exercise and air to be sure, 
such as it is; on which account I do let 
them out sometimes; but then a deal of 
mischief comes of that too — they leam 
all kinds o( wickedness, and would grow 
up to be no better than pickpockets, if 
*hey were let often to consort with tfap 
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little vagabonds they find in the streets. 
So what to do better for them I don't 
know.*' 

The poor mother sat down upon the t 
fallen press, looked at Victoire, and wept 
bitterly. Madame de Fleury was struck 
with compassion : but she did not satisfy 
her feelings merely by words of comfort, 
or by the easy donation bf some money 
-T^-she .resolved to do something more, 
and something better. 
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CHAPTER U. 

" Come oflen, then; for haply in my bow'r 
AmusemeDt, kciowledge, wisdom, thou may'st g 
If I one wul improve, I have nol liv'd id ^^^ 

BsArm; 



It is not so easy to do good, as those 
■who have never attempted it may ima- 
gine; and they, who without consider- 
ation follow the mere instinct of pity, 
often by their imprudent generosity cre- 
ate evils more pernicious to society than 
any which they partial^ remedy. " Warm 
Charity, the general friend," may become 
the general enemy, unless she consults 
her head as well as her heart. Whilst 
she pleases herself with the idea, that she 
daily feeds hundreds of the poor, she is 
perhaps preparing want and famine for 
thousands. Whilst she delights herself 
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with the anticipation of gratitude for her 
bounties, she is often iexciting only un« 
reasonable expectations, inducing habits 
of dependence, and submission to slavery. 

Those who wish to do good, should 
attend to experience, from whom they 
may receive lessons upon the largest scale,- 
that time and numbers can afford. 

Madame de Fleury was aware, that 
neither a benevolent disposition, nor a 
large fortune, was sufficient to enable her 
to be of real service, without the constant 
exercise of her judgement. She had 
therefore listened with deference to the 
conversation of well-informed men upon 
those subjects ladies have not always the 
means or the wish to acquire extensive 
and accurate knowledge. Though a Pa- 
risian belle, she had read with attention 
some of those books, which are generally 
thought too dry or too deep for her sex. 
Consequently her benevolence was nei- 
ther wild in theory, nor precipitate, nor 
ostentatious in practice. 

Touched with compassion for a little 

VOL. !!• K 
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girl, whose arm had been accidentally 
broken, and shocked by the discovery of 
the confinement and the dangers to 
which numbers of cliildren in Paris were 
doomed, she did not make a parade of 
her sensibility. She did not talk of her 
feelings in fine sentences to a circle of 
opulent admirers, nor did she project lor 
the relief of the iiltle sufierers some mag- 
nificent establishment, which she could 
not execute or superintend. She was 
contented with attempting only what she 
had reasonable hopes of accuniplishitig. 

The gift of education she believed to 
be more advantageous than the gift of 
money to the poor; as it eosures lh« 
means both of future subsistence and 
happiness. But the application even of 
this incontrovertible principle requires 
cauUon and judgement. To crowd qqh- 
bers of children into a place called s 
school, to abandon them to the manage- 
ment of any person called a school-master 
or a school-mistress, is not sufficient to 
Mcure the bleasiogs of a good education. 
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Madame de Fleury was sensible, that the 
greatest care is necessary in the choice of 
the person to whom young children are 
to be intrusted: she knew that only a 
certain number can be properly directed 
by one superintendant; and that by at* 
tempting to do too much, she might do 
nothing, or worse than nothing. Her 
school was formed, therefore, on a small 
scale, which she could enlarge to any ex-* 
tent, if it should be found to succeed. 
From some of the families of poor peo* 
pie, who in earning their bread are obliged 
to spend most of the day from home, she 
selected twelve tittle girls, of whom Vic* 
toire was the eldest^ and she was betweeit 
six and seveb. 

The person under whose care Madame 
de Fleury wished to place these children 
was a nun of the order of la CkaritSy with 
whose simplicity of character, benevo- 
lence, and mild steady temper, she was 
thoroughly acquainted. Sister Fraik^es 
was delighted with the plan. Any scheme 
that promised to be of service to her fel-* 

k3 
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low-creatures was sure of meeting with 
her approbation ; but this suited her 
taste peculiarly, because she was extreme- 
ly fond of children. No young person 
had ever boarded six months at her con- 
vent without becoming attached to good 
Sister Frances. 

The period of which we are writing 
was some years before convents were 
abolished ; but the strictness of their 
rules had in many instances been consi- 
derably relaxed. Without much diffi- 
culty, permission was obtained from the 
abbess for our nun to devote her time du- 
ring the day to the care of these poor 
children, upon condition that she should 
regularly return to her convent every 
night before evening prayers. The house 
which Madame de Fleury chose for her 
little school was in an airy part of the 
town; it did not face the street, but was 
separated from other buildings at the back 
of a court, retired from noise and bustle. 
The two rooms intended for the occupa- 
tioa of the children were neat and clean. 
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but perfectly simple, with white-washed 
walls, furnished only with wooden stools 
and benches, and plain deal tables. The 
kitchen was well lighted, (for light is es* 
tial to cleanliness,) and it was provided 
with utensils ; and for these appropriate 
places were allotted, to give the habit and 
the taste of order. The school-room open- 
ed into a garden larger than is usually 
seen in towns. The nun, who had been 
accustomed to purchase provision for her 
convent, undertook to prepare daily for 
tbe children, breakfast and dinner; they 
were to sup and sleep at their respective 
homes. Their parents were to take them 
to Sister Frances every morning, when 
they went out to work, and to call for 
them upon their return home every even- 
ing. By this arrangement^ the natural 
ties of affection and intimacy between 
the children and their parents would not 
be loosened ; they would be separate 
only at the time when their absence 
must be inevitable. Madame de Fieury 
thought, that any education, which 
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estranges children entirely from their pa- 
rents, nnust be fundamentaiiy erroneoufi; 
tiiat such a separation must tend to de- 
stroy that sense of filial affection and du- 
ty, and those principles of domestic sub- 
ordination, on which so many of the in- 
terests, and much of the virtue and hap- 
piness, of society depend. The parents 
of these poor children were eager to trust 
liiem to her care, and Ihey strenuously 
endeavoured to promote what they per- 
ceived to be entirely to their advantage. 
They promised to take their daughters to 
school punctually every morning — a pro- 
mise which was likely to be kept, as a 
g«od breakfast was to be ready at a cer- 
tain hour and not to wait for aciy body. 
The parents looked forward with pleasure 
also to the idea of calling for their little 
girls at the end of their day's labour, and 
of taking them home to their family sup- 
per. During the intermediate hours, the 
children were constantly to be employed, 
or in exercise. It was difficult to pro- 
Tide suitable employments for their early 
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age ; but even the youngest of those ad- 
mitted couid be taught to wind balls of 
cotton, thread, and silk, for haberdash- 
ers ; or they could shell peas and beans^ 
&c. for a neighbouring traiteur ; or they 
could weed in a garden. The next in 
age could learn knitting and piain^work, 
reading, writing, and arithmetic. As the 
girls should grow up, they were to be 
made useful in the care of the house. 
Sister Frances said, '^ she could teach 
them to wash and iron, and that she 
would make them as skilful in cook- 
ery as she was herself This last was 
doubtless a rash promise ; for in most of 
€be mysteries of the culinary art, espe« 
cially in the medical branches of it, in 
making savoury messes palatable to the 
tick, few could hope to equal the neat* 
handed Sister Frances. She had a varie- 
ty of other accomplishments — but her 
humility and good sense forbade her, up- 
on the present occasion, to mention these. 
She said nothing of embroidery, or of 
painting, or of cutting out paper, or of 
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carving in ivory, though in all these she 
excelled : her cuttings out in paper were 
exquisite as the finest lace ; her embroi- 
dered housewives, and her painted boxes, 
and her fan-mounts, and her curiously 
wrought ivory toys, had obtained for her 
the highest reputation in the convent, 
amongst the best judges in the world. 
Those only, who have philosophically 
studied and thoroughly understand the 
nature of fame and vanity, can justly ap- 
preciate the self-denial, or magnanimity, 
of Sister Frances, in forbearing to enume- 
rate or boast of these things. She alluded 
to them but once; and in the slightest 
and most humble manner. 

I" These little creatures are too young 
for us to think of teaching them any 
thing but plain-work at present; but if 
hereafter any of them should show a su- 
perior genius, we can cultivate it pro- 
perly ! Heaven has been pleased to en- 
dow me with the means — at least our 
Convent says so." 
The actions of Sister Frances showed 
,i 
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as much moderation as her words 
though she was strongly tempted ta 
adorn her new dwelling with those spe- 
cimens of her skill, which had long 
been the glory of her apartment in the 
convent, yet she resisted the impulse, 
and contented herself with hanging ovet 
the chimney-piece of her school-room 
Madonna of her own painting. 

The day arrived, when she was to re*' 
ceive her pupils in their new habitatioof. 
When the children entered the room foi 
the first time, they paid the Madonna the 
homage of their unfeigned admiration. 
Involuntarily the little crowd stopped 
short at the sight of the picture. Somtt 
dormant emotions of human vanity wei 
now awakened — played for a momeai 
about the heart of Sister Frances — and' 
may be forgiven. Her vanity was inno* 
cent and transient, her benevolence per^ 
manent and useful. Repressing the vain- 
glory of an artist, as she fixed her eyes 
upon the Madonna her thoughts rose to> 
higher objects, and she seized this happy 
K5 
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' moment to impress upon the minds of 
fcer young pupils their first religious ideas 
md feelings. There was such unaA'ected 
piety in her manner, such goodness in 
her countenance, such persuasion in her 
voice, and simplicity in her words, that 
tbe impression she made was at once se- 
rious, pleasing, and not to be effaced. — 
Much depends upon the moment and 
the manner, in which the first notions of 
rehgion are communicated to children; 
if these ideas be connected with terrour, 
and produced when the mind is sullen or 
in a state of dejection, the future religious 
feelings are sometimes of a gloomy di- 
spiriting sort s but if the first impres- 
Ision be made when the heart is expanded 
by hope or touched by affection, these 
tmotions are happily and permanently 
associated with religion. This should be 
particularly attended to by those who un- 
dertake the instruction of the children of 
the poor, who must lead a life of labour, 
and can seldom have leisure, or inclina- 
tion, when arrived at years of discretion. 
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to re-examine the principles early infused 
into their minds. They cannot, in their 
riper age, conquer, by reason, those su« 
perstitious terrours, or bigoted preju- 
dices, which render their victims misera- 
Ue, or perhaps criminal. To attempt to 
rectify any errours in the foundation, 
after an edifice has been constructed, is 
dangerous: the foundation, therefore, 
should be laid with care.-^The religious 
opinions of Sister Frances were strictly 
united with just rules of morality, strong-* 
ly enforcing, as the essential means of ob-* 
taining present and future happiness, the 
practice of the social virtues ; so that no 
good or wise persons, however they 
might differ from her in modes of faitb^ 
could doubt the beneficial influence of 
her general principles, or disapprove of 
the manner in which they were incul- 
cated. 

Detached from every other worldly in- 
terest, this benevolent nun devoted all 
her earthly thoughts to the childreoi o£ 
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whom she had undertaken the 
She watched over them with 
vigilance, whilst diffidence of her own 
abiUtjes was happily supported by her 
high opinion of Madame de Pleury's 
judgement. Tliis iady constantly visited 
her pupils every week ; not in the hasty 
neghgent manner, in which fine ladies 
sometimes visit charitable institutions, 
imagining that the honour of their pre- 
ience is to work miracles, and that every 
thing will go on rightly when they have 
said, " Lei it be so ,■" or, " / must have it 
Madame de Fleury's visits were not 
of this dictatorial or cursory nature. Not 
minutes, but hours, she devoted to these 
children — she who could charm by the 
grace of her manners, and delight by the 
elegance of her conversation, the most 

I polished circles* and the best-informed 
ha 
: 
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of this lady that Marmontel said — " She 
lias the art of making the most common thouglits ap- 
pear new, and the most uncommoo, simple, by the ele- 
gance and clearness of her expressioos," 
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societies of Paris, preferred to the glory 
of being admired the pleasure of being 
useful :— 

'* iter life, as lovely as her face. 
Each duty markM with every grace ; 
Her native sense improv'd by reading. 
Her native sweetness by good-breeding." " 
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CHAPTER III. 

" Alimel how much I fear IcsC pride it be ; 
But if that pride it be, which thus inspire), 
BewarCi ye domes ! with nice discernment see. 
Ye quench not loo the sparks of nobler fires." 

repeated observation, aod by at- 
Jiending to the minute reports of Sister 
■ iFrances, Madame de Fleury soon be- 
l.came acquainted with the habits and 
[temper of each individual in tliis little 
Isociety. The most intelligent and the 
fwiost amiable of these children was Vic- 
Etoire. Whence her superiority arose, 
I whether her abilities were naturally more 
l»jvacious than those of her companions, 
lor whether they had been more early de- 
I'veloped by accidental excitation, we caa- 
\ not pretend to determine, lest we should 
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respecting natoral | 

cal point, which we : 

place stop to discBM. Tdl tbe « 

<ui accurate pbiloaopbical d 

work Dot to be expected in kaa il 

a dozen centanes,) this qootiaa vS 

never be decided to geoenl satis&ctiaa. 

Id the meaa time, we asmy proceed with 

COT Story. 

Deep was ibe impression made on Vu 
toire's heart by the kindness, that Mj 
dame de Fleury showed her at the timel 
ber arm was broken; and her gratitudal 
was expressed with all the enthosiastiftl 
fondness of childhood. .Whenever she! 
spoke or heard of Madame de Fleary, bef ■ 
cguntenance became interested and a 
mated, in a degree that would have ast 
aished a cool English spectator. Eva 
morning her first question to Sister FraiiS* 
ces was — " Will she come to-day r" — If 
Madame de Fleury was expected, the 
hours and the minutes were counted, and 
the sand in the hour-glass, that stood on 
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^* shaken. The moment she appeared, Vic- 
toire ran to her, and was silent j satisfied 
with standing close beside her, holding 
ber gown when unperceived, and watch- 
ing, as she spake and moved, every turn 
■ of her countenance. Delighted by these 
marks of sensibility. Sister Frances would 
have praised the child, but was warned 
ty Madame de Fleury to refrain from in- 
judicious eulogiums, lest she should teach 
■ her affectation. 
" If I must not praise, you will per- 
mit me at least to love her," said Sister 
Frances. 

The aflfection of Sister Frances i 
Victoire was increased by compassiori!^ 
during two months the poor child's arm 
hung in a sling, so that she could not 
■'venture to play with her companions. At 
1 their hours of recreation, .she used to sit 
bn the .school-room steps, looking down 
iDto the garden at the scene of merriment, 
a which she could not partake. 
For those who know how to i 
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there is good in every thing. Sister Fran? 1 
ces used to take her seat on the step^M 
sometimes with her work, and sometimes i 
with a book; and Victoire, tired of being 
quite idle, listened with eagerness 
the stories wliich Sister Frances read, 
watched with interest the progress of her ' 
work : soon she longed to imitate what 
she saw done with so much pleasure, and 
begged to be taught to work and read. 
By degrees, she learned her alphabet; 
and could soon, to the amazement of het l 
school-fellows, read the names of all th4i'j 
animals in Sister VtAnces's picture book.— 
No matter how trifling the thing done, of * 
the knowledge acquired, a great point is*' 
gained by giving the desire for employ- 
ment. Children frequently become iiir 
dustrious from impatienceof tlie painsaad ■ 
penalties of idleness. Count Rumford' 
showed tliat he understood childish na-" 
ture perfectly well, when, in his house of 
industry at Munich, he compelled thcj 
young children to sit for some time idle in 
a gallery round the hall, where others a 
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' little older than tliemselyes were busted 
at work. — During Victoire's state of idle 
convalescence, she acquired the desire to 
be employed, and she consequently soon 
became more industrious than her neigh- 
bours. Succeeding in her first efforts, 
she was praised — was pleased, and perse- 
vered till she became an example of acti- 
vity to her companions. But Victoire, 
though now nearly seven years old, was 
not quite perfect. Naturally, or acciden- 

. tally, she was very passionate, and not a 

'little self-willed. 

One day heing mounted, horseman 
like, wiih whip in hand upon the banister 
tof the rtiglil of stairs leading from tbe 
school-room to the garden, she called in a 
toneof triumph to her play-fellows, desir- 
ing them to stand out of the way, and see 
her slide from lop to bottom. At thig 
moment Sister Frances came to the 
Whool-room door, and forbade the feat: 

fbut Victoire, regardless of all prohibitiod^ 
ilid down instantly, and moreover was 
going to repeat the glorious operatii 
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when Sister Frances, catching hold of 
her arm, pointed to a heap of sharp stones 
that lay on the ground upon the other 
side of the banisters. 

** I am not afraid," said Victoire. 

" But if you fall there, you may break 
your arm again." 

" And if I do, I can bear it," said Vic- 
toire. " Let me go, pray let me go, I 
must do it." 

" No; I forbid you, Victoire, to slide 
down again! — Babet, and all the little 
ones, would follow your example, and 
perhaps break their necks." 

The nun, as she spoke, attempted to 
compel Victoire to dismount : but she was 
so much of a heroine, that she would do 
nothing upon compulsion. Clinging fast 
to the banisters, she resisted with all her 
might ; she kicked and screamed, and 
screamed and kicked; but at last her 
feet were taken prisoners : then grasping 
the railway with one hand, with the 
other she brandished high the little whip. 



wd^H 



I S12 MADAME DE FLEURY. 

" What !" said the mild nun, 
; yon- strike me with that arm f" 

The arm dropped instantly — VictoiW 
recollected Madame de Fleury's kind- 
ness the day when the arm was broken : 
dismounting immediately, she threw her- 
self upon lier knees in the midst of the 
crowd of young spectators) and begged 
pardon of Sister Frances. For the rest of 
- the day she was as gentle as a lamb ; nay 
Bome assert, that the effects of iier con- 
trition were visible during the remaind er 
of the week. 

Having thus found the secret of i 
cing the little rebel to obedience " 
touching her on the tender point of gra- 
titude, the nun had recourse to this expe- 
dient in all perilous cases : but one day, 
when she was boasting of the infallible 
operation of her charm, Madame de 
Fleury advised her to forbear recurring 
to it frequently, lest stie should wear out 
the sensibility she so much loved. Id 
consequence of this counsel, Victoire^& 
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violence of temper was sometimes reduc- 
ed by force, and sometiipes corrected by 
reason ; but the principle and the feeling 
of gratitude were not exhausted or weak- 
ened in the struggle. The hope of reward 
operated upon her generous mind more 
powerfully than the fear of punishment; 
and Madame de Fleury devised rewards 
with as much ability as some legislators 
invent punishments. 

Victoire's brother Maurice, who was 
now of an age to earn his own breads 
had a strong desire to be bound appren- 
tice to the smith, who worked in the 
house where his mother lodged. This 
most ardent wish of his soul he had 
imparted to his sister : and she consulted 
her benefactress, whom she considered as 
all-powerful in this, as in every other 
affair. 

" Your brother's wish shall be accom- 
plished,"* replied Madame de Fleury, 
" if you can keep your temper one month. 
If you are never in a passion for a whole 
months I will undertake that your bro* 
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ther shall be bound apprentice to his 
friend the smith. To your companions, 
to Sister Frances, and above all to your- 
self, I trust, to make me a just report this 
day month. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" You she preferred to all the gay resorts^ 
Where female vanity might wish to shine^ 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts." 

LYTTLrrOK. 

At the end of the time prescribed^ the 
judges, including Victoire herself, who 
was the most severe of them all, agreed 
she had justly deserved her reward. 
Maurice obtained his wish; and Vic- 
toire's temper never relapsed into its 
former bad habits — so powerful is the ef- 
fect of a well-chosen motive !— -Perhaps 
the historian rnaj be blamed for dwelling 
on such trivial anecdotes; yet a lady, 
who was accustomed to the conversation 
of deep philosophers and polished cour- 
tiers, listened without disdain to these 
simple annals. Nothing appeal^ to her 
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a trifle, that could tend to form the ha- 
bits of temper, truth, honesty, order, and 
industry; — habits, ivhich are to be early 
induced, not by solemn precepts, but by 
practical lessons. A few more examples 
of these shall be recorded, notwithstand- 
Qg the fear of being tiresome. 

One day little Babet, who was now 
five years old, saw, as she was coming to 
school, an old woman, sitting at a comer 
of the street, beside a large black brazier 
full of roasted chesnuts. Babet thought, 
that the chesnuts looked and sraelled very 
good ; the old woman was talking ear- 
nestly to some people, who were on her 
other side ; Babet filled her workbag with 
chesnuts, and then ran after her mother 
and sister, who, having turned the corner 
^^ of the street, had not seen what passed. 
^H Vhen Babet came to the school-room, 
^H ehe opened her bag with triumph, dis- 
^H played her treasure, and offered to divide 
^H it with her companions, — " Here, Vic 
^H toire," said she, " here is the largest c 
^H nut for you." 

mi. 
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But Victoire would not take it; for 
she said that Babet had no money, and 
that she could not have come honestly by 
these chesnuts. She spoke so forcibly 
upon this point, that even those who had 
the tempting morsel actually at their lips, 
forbore to bite; those who had bitten, 
laid down their half^eaten prize; and 
those who had their hands full of ches- 
nuts, rolled them back again towards the 
bag. Babet cried with vexation. 

" I burned my fingers in getting them 
for you, and now you won't eat them ! — 
Nor I must not eat them !'' said she : 
then curbing her passion, she added — 
" But at any rate I won't be a thief — I 
am sure I did not think it was being a 
thief just to take a few chesnuts from an 
old woman, who has such heaps and 
heaps — but Victoire says it is wrong, and 
I would not be a thief for all the chesnuts 
in the world — I'll throw them all into the 
fire this minute I" 

" No ; give them back again to the old 
woman," said Victoire. 

VOL. II. L 
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" But may be, she would scold me for 
having taken them," said Babet; "or 
who knows but she might whip me ?" 

"And if she did, could not you bear it?" 
said Victoire; '* I am sure I would ra- 
ther bear twenty whippings, than be a 
thief." 

"Twenty whippings! that's a^ great 
many," said Babet; " and 1 am so little, 
consider — and that woman has such a 
monstrous arm ! — Now if it was Sister 
Frances, it would be another thing. — But 
come I if you will go with me, Victoire, 
you slialJ see bow I will behave." 

" We will all go with you," said 
Victoire. 

" Yes, all 1" said the children. — " And 
Sister Frances, 1 dare say, would go, if 
you asked her." 

Babet ran, and told Sister Frances; and 
she readily consented to accompany the 
little penitent to make restitution. The 
chesniit woman did not whip Babet, nor 
even scold her; but said she was sure, 
that since the child was so honest as to 
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return wliat she had taken, she would 
never steal again. — ^This was the most glo- 
rious day of Babet's life, and the happiest. 
When the circumstance was told to Ma- 
dame de Fleury, she gave the little girl a 
bag of the best, chesnuts the old woman 
could select, and Babet with great de- 
light shared her reward with her compa- 
nions. 

" But, alas ! these chesnuts are not 
roasted. — O ! if we could but roast them. 
Sister Frances !" said the children. 

Sister Frances placed in the middle 
of the table, on which the chesnuts were 
spread, a small earthenware furnace — 
a delightful toy, commonly used by 
children in Paris to cook their litde 
feasts. 

" ThiS' can be bought for sixpence," 
said she; "and if each of you twelve 
earn one halfpenny a-piece to-day, you 
can purchase it to-night, and I will put a 
little fire into it, and you will then be able 
to roast your chesnuts." 
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The children ran eagerly to their work 
— some to wind worsted for a woman 
who paid them a Hard for each ball, 
others to shell peas for a neighbouring 
tralieur — all rejoicing that they were 
able to earn something. The elder girls, 
under the directions and wilh the assist- 
ance of Sister Frances, completed making, 
washing, and ironing, half a dozen little 
caps, to supply a baby-linen warehouse. 
At the end of the day, when the sum of 
the produce of their labours was added 
together, they were surprised to find, 
that, instead of one, they could purchase 
two furnaces. They received and en- 
joyed the reward of their united indus- 
try. The success of their first efforts 
was fixed in their memory; for they 
were very happy roasting the chesnuts, 
and they were all (Sister Frances inclu- 
sive] unanimous in opinion, that no ches- 
nuts ever were so good, or so well roast- 
ed. Sister Frances always partook in 
their little innocent amusements 




"^ 



MADAME D£ FLEURY. SSI 

it was her great delight to be the dis- 
penser of rewards, which at once con* 
ferred present pleasure, and cherished 
future virtue. 
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CHAPTER V. 



" To virtue wake ihe pulses of the heai 
And bid the teai ofcmulalion start." 



■ VlCTOiRE, who gave constant exer- 
cise to the benevolent feelings of the 

' amiable nun, became every day more 

L dear to her. Far from having the selfish- 
ness of a favourite, Victoire loved to 

' bring into public notice the good actions 
of her companions. " Stoop down your 
ear to me. Sister Frances," said she, " and 

, I will tell you a secret — I will tell you 

' why my friend Annette is growing so 
thiij — 1 found it out this morning — she 

I jdoes not eat above half her soup every 
day. Look, there's her porringer cover- 
ed up in the comer — she carries it home 
to her mother, who is sick, and who has 
not bread to eat." 
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Sistier Frances wais y^ hiiidihg dOWti %A 
heat- this secf^t ; k \vas rep^affed to her 5 
-aikl she iittftrediatiely bj^fl^ted, that a ett** 
tarn allowaftde of bi^ead =Ah(toM be g\V^ 
to Annette every dfey :tb (ja*ry ^6 4i» 
•mother during her illni^ss. 

** I give tt iti charge to you, Vietoh^, 
^to terttember this, and I aWi *ure it "WM 
tieterbfeforgotfc^. fllEfreisfehiirderforyon 
Upon ihy baker : tuh, attd shd\v it Do Ato- 
iiettie. This is a J^e'a^ffe ybtt deserve ; I 
Idn glad that yon httV^ cl^iseii M yattc 
Vrfend a girl who Is ro gobd^ datigfrtfeir. 
Good daughtel^s mtlkt goWd *^iefnds." 

By similar instances bf gdOdtieds Vic- 
toire obtained the love and ooftfldettce ctf 
her 60ttipaniMs,^o¥W4%tMa<ldmg her itia- 
tiifest siiperioTky. Ih th^ir turn, they 
"Wttt ieager t6 proclaiiti lifei* ttierits ; aad 
te Sister Frattde* atid Mads^e de Fleury 
lidftAni^tered justice with "invariable int- 
^aitiiility, the hateful piissions of envy 
Iftid jealousy Wehe neV€r excited in th4s 
Kttle society. No *5irvile isycdpbant^ no 
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jnaliciotis detractor, could rob or defraud 
jbeir little virtues of their due reward, 
; " Whom shall I trust to take this to 
Jtladame de Fleury ?" said Sister Frances, 

I ^carrying into the garden, where the child- 
ren were playing, a pot of fine jonquils, 
which she had brought from her convent. 
, — " These are the first jonquils 1 have 
seen this year, and finer I never beheld! 
. — Whom shall I trust to take them to 
Aladame de Fleury this evening ? — It 
jnust be some one who will not stop to 

. -^tare about on the way, but who will be 
.very, very careful — some one in whom I 
can place perfect dependence." 

" It must be Victoire, then," cried 
every voice. 
. " Yes, she deserves it to-day particu- 

[■ 4arly," said Annette eagerly, "because 
ithe was not angry with Babet, when she 
-did what was enough to put any body in 
^ passion. Sister Frances, yon know 
•this cherry-tree, which you grafted for 
iVictoire last year, and that was yester- 
iclay so full of blossoms — now you see. 
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[4here is not a blossom left! — Babet 
trucked them all this morning to make a 
wegay." 

" But she did not know," said Victoire, 
' that pulling off the blossoms would 
[■prevent my having any cherries," 

' O, I am very sorry I was so foolish," 
iWid Babet; " Victoire did not even say 
[ 'a cross word to me," 

' Though she was excessively anxious 
flibout the cherries," pursued Annette, 
I •'* because she intended to have given the 
I'iBrst she had to Madame de Fleury," 

' Victoire, take the jonquils — it is but 

just," said Sister Frances. " How I do 

love to hear them all praise her ! — I knew 

^^■-*hat she would be from the first." 

^f With a joyful heart Victoire took the 

' jonquils, promised to carry them with 

the utmost care, and not to stop to stare 

on the way. She set out to Madame de 

NFleury's hotel, which was in la Place de 
%ouis Seize. It was late in the evening, 
the lamps were lighting, and as Victoire 
crossed the Pont de Louis Seize, she 
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Stopped to look at the reflection of the 
lamps in the water, which appeared in 
succession,astheywere lighted, spreading 
as if by magic along the river. While 
Victoire leaned over the battlements of 
the bridge, watching the rising of these 
stars of fire, a sudden push from the el- 
bow of some rude passenger precipitated 
her pot of jonquils into the Seine. The 
sound it made in the water was thunder 
to the ear of Victoire; she stood for an 
instant vainly hoping it would rise again, 
but the waters had closed over it for ever. 

" Dana cet etat aflreux, que feire ? 
— • Mon devoir." 

Victoire courageously proceeded to 
Madame de Fleury's, and desired to see 
her. 

" D'abord c'est impossible — Madame 
is dressing to go to a concert;" said 
Fran9ois. — " Cannot you leave your mes- 
sage ?" 

" O no," said Victoire; " it is of great 
consequence— I must see her myself; and 
she is so good, and you too, Monsieur 
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Francois, dMt I am nre yoa wiU BOt 

fuse." 

" Well, I remember one day yon fouod 
the seal of my iratcb, wfaicfa I dropped at 
your school-room tioor — one good turn 
deserves another. If it is posiWe, it shall 
be done — I will inquire of Madame's wo- 
man."--" Follow me up stairs," said he, 
returning in a few minntes, " Madame 
will see yoa." 

She followed faim np the large staii 
case, and through a suite of apartnientsi 
sufficiently grand to intimidate her youDgi 
imagination. 

" Madame est dans son cabinet.— 
Entrez — mais entrez done, entrez tou- 
jours." 

Madame de Fleury was more richly 
dressed than usual ; and her Image was 
reflected in the large looking-glass, so 
that at the first moment Victoire thought 
she saw many fine ladies, but not one of 
them the lady she wanted. 

" Well, Victoire, my childj what is the 
matter f" 
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' O, it is her voice ! — I know you now, 

I Madame, and I am not afraid — not afraid 

1 even to tell you how foolish I have been. 

, Sister Frances trusted me to carry for 

[ -you, Madame, a beautiful pot of jonquils, 

knd she desired me not to stop on the way 

) to stare ; but I did stop to look at the 

I lamps on the bridge, and I forgot the 

I jonquils, and somebody brushed by me, 

and threw them into the river — and I am 

■very sorry I was so foolish." 

" And I am very glad that you are so 
5e as to tell the truth, without attempt- 
ing to make any paltry excuses. — Go 
home to Sister Frances, and assure her, 
that I am more obliged to her for making 
you such an honest girl, than I could be 
for a whole bed of jonquils." 

Victoire's heart was so full, that she 

could not speak — she kissed Madame de 

Fleury's hand in silence, and then seetn- 

^n ed to be lost in contemplation of her 

^B^ bracelet. 

^B " Are you thinking, Victoire, that you 
^B should be much happier, if you had such 
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bracelets as these ? — Believe me, you are 
mistaken if you think so ; many people 
are unhappy, who wear fine bracelets; 
so, my child, content yourself." 

*^ Myself! O madam, I was not think- 
ing of myself, I was not wishing for 
bracelets — I was only thinking that • . /' 

"That what?" 

" That it is a pity you are so very rich 5 
you have every thing in this world that 
you want, and I can never be of the least 
use to you — all my life I shall never be 
able to do you any goodr— and what,'^ 
said Victoire, turning away to hide her 
tears, " what signifies the gratitude of 
such a poor little creature as I am ?" 

*^ Did you never hear the fable of the 
lion and the mouse, Victoire ?" 

** No, madam— never !" 

« Then I will tell it to you." 

Victoire looked up with eyes of eager 
expectation — Fran9ois opened the door to 

announce, that the Marquis de M ;— 

and the Comte de S were in the 

saloon; but Madame de Fleury staid to 
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tell Victoire her fable — she would not 
lose the opportunity of making an im- 
pression upon this child's heart. 

It is whilst the mind is warm, that the 
deepest impressions can be made. Seiz- 
ing the happy moment sometimes decides 
tlie character and the fate of a child. 
In this respect what advantages have the 
rich and great in educating the children 
of the poor ! They have the power which 
their rank, and all its decorations, obtain 
over the imagination. Their smiles are 
favours, their words are listened to as ora- 
cular, they are looked up to as beings of 
a superior order. Their powers of work- 
ing good are almost as great, though not 
quite so wonderful, as those formerly i 
tributed to beneficent fairies. 





A FEW days after Madame de Fleury 
had told Victoire the fable of the lion 
and the mouse, she was informed by Sis- 
pier Frances, that Victoire had put the 
&b!e into verse. It was wonderfully well 
done for a child of nine years old, and 
Madame de Fleury was tempted to praise 
the lines; but, checking the enthusiasm 
of the moment, she considered whether 
it would be advantageous to cultivate 
her pupil's talents for poetry. Excel- 
lence in the poetic art cannot be obtain- 
ed without a degree of application for 
which a girl in her situation could not 
have leisure. To encourage her to be- 
come a mere rhyming scribbler, with- 
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out any chance of obtaining celebrity or 
securing subsistence, would be folly and 
cruelty. — Early prodigies, in the lower 
ranks of life, are seldom permanently suc- 
cessful ; tliey are cried up one day, and 
cried down the next. Tlieir produclions 
rarely have that superiority, which se- 
cures a fair preference in the great lite- 
rary market. Their performances are, 
perhaps, said to be — rconderful, all things 
considered, SCc. Charitable allowances 
are made; the books are purchased by 
associations of complaisant friends or 
opulent patrons; a kind of forced demand 
is raised, but this can be only temporary 
and delusive. In spite of bounties and 
of all the arts of protection, nothing but 
what is intrinsically good will long be 
■preferred, when it must be purchased. 
But granting that positive excellence is 
attained, there is always danger, that for 
works of fancy the taste of the public 
may suddenly vary; there is a fashion 
■in these things; and when the mode 
changes, the mere literary manufac- 
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turer is thrown out of employment; he 
is unable to turn his band to another 
trade^ or to any but his own peculiar 
branch of the business. The powers of 
the mind are often partially cultivated in 
these self-taught geniuses. We often see, 
that one part of their understanding is 
nourished to the prejudice of the rest — 
the imagination, for instance, at the ex- 
pense of the judgement; so that, whilst 
they have acquired talents for show, they 
have none for use. In the affairs of com- 
mon life, they are utterly ignorant and 
imbecile— or worse than imbecile. Ear- 
ly called into public notice, probably be- 
fore their moral habits are formed, they 
are extolled for some play of fancy or of 
.wit, as Bacon calls it, some juggler s trick 
qfthe intellect; immediately they take an 
.aversion to plodding labour, they feel 
raised above their situation ; possessed by 
.the notion that genius exempts them, not 
only from labour, but from vulgar rules 
of prudence, they soon disgrace them- 
selves by their conduct, are deserted by 
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their patrons, and sink into despai 
plunge into profligacy*. 

Convinced of these melancholy tfuthe, 
Madame de Fleury was determined not 
to add to the nuiiiber of those imprudent 
or ostentations patrons, who sacrifice to 
their own amusement and vanity the fu- 
ture happiness of their favourites. Vic- 
toire's verses were not handed about in 
fashionable circles, nor was she called 
upon to recite them before a brilliant 
audience, nor was she produced in pub^ 
iic as a prodigy; she was educated in 
private, and by slow and sure degrees, 
to be a good, useful, and happy member 
of society. Upon the same principles 
which decided Madame de Fleury against 
encouraging Victoire to be a poetess, she 

I refrained from giving any of her little pu- 
pils accomplishments iinsuited to their 
situation. Some had a fine ear for mu- 
sic, others showed powers of dancing; 
but they were taught neither dancing 
cep 
L 
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* To these obserrationa there are hoaoui 
ceptions. 
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nor '1110310— talents, which m their sta- 
tion Vfeve more likely to be dangerous 
^han serviceable. They were not intend- 
ed for actresses, or opera*girls, but for 
^lop-girls, mantua-makers, work- women, 
«)d servants of different «orts. Conse- 
-qsently they were instructed in things 
which would be most necessary and use* 
Sai to young women in their rank of life. 
Before they were ten years old, they 
ipoold do all kinds of plain needle- work, 
4hey could read and write well, and they 
irere mistresses of the common rules of 
4Hrithmretic. After this age, they ^ere 
practised by a writing-master in drawing 
-€«t bills neatly, keeping accoanfts, aiM 
4ipplyiQg >to every-day use their koow- 
Jedge of arithmetic. Some were taught 
hy a laundress to wash, and get up fine 
jinen and lace ; others were instructed by 
a neighbouring traiUur m those culinary 
mynteries, 'wttb wliicb Sister Frances was 
unacquainted^ In sweetmeats and ccm- 
fectionaries she yielded to no one; and 
she made her pupils as expert as herself. 
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Those who were intended for ladies' 
maids were taught mantua-making, and 
had lessons from Madame de Fleury's 
own woman in hair-dressing. 

Amongst her numerous friends and ac- 
quaintances, and amongst the shopkeep- 
ers, whom she was in the habit of em- 
ploying, Madame de Fleury had means 
of placing and establishing her pupib 
suitably and advantageously: of this both 
they and their parents were aware, so 
that there was a constant and great mo- 
tive operating continually to induce them 
to exert themselves, and to behave well. 
This reasonable hope of reaping the fruits 
of their education, and of being immedi* 
ately rewarded for their good conduct; 
this perception of the connexion between 
what they are taught and what they are 
to become, is necessary to make young 
people assiduous; for want of attending 
to these principles, many splendid esta- 
blishments have failed to produce pupils 
answerable to the expectations which had 
been formed of them 
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During seven years, that Madame de 
Fleury persevered uniformly on the same 
plan, only one girl forfeited her protection , 
— a girl of the name of Manon; she was , 
Victoire's cousin, but totally unlike hee j 
in cliaracter. 

When very young, her beautiful eyes I 
and hair caught the fancy of a rich lady, 
who took her into her family as a sort of 
humble playfellow for her children. She 
was taught to dance and to sing: sbe> 
soon excelled in these accomplishments^ 
and was admired, and produced as a pro- , 
digy of talent. The lady of the liouse 
gave herself great credit for having dis- , 
cerned, and having brought forwardi i 
such talents. Mauon's moral character , 
was in the mean time neglected. In this ; 
house, where there was a constant scene 
of hurry and dissipation, the child had 
frequent opportunities and temptations to • 
be dishonest. For some time she was 
not detected ; her caressing manners 
pleased her patroness, and servile com- 
pliance with the humours of the children { 
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of the family secured tiieir good-will. 
Eucouraged by daily petty successes in 
the arts of deceit, slie became a couir 
plete hypocrite. With culpable negli- 
gence, her mistress trusted implicitly to 
appearances ; and without examiniag 
whether she was really honest, she s,uffer- 
ed her to have free access to unlocked 
drawers and valuable cabinets. Sever^ 
articles of dress were missed from time to 
time; but Manon managed so artfuJly, 
that she averted from herself all suspicion. 
Emboldened by this fatal impunity, she 
at last attempted depredations of more 
Importance. She purloined a valuable 
snuff-box — was detected in disposing of 
tlie broken parts of it at a pawnbroker's, 
and was immediately discarded in dis- 
grace ; but by her tears, and vehement 
expressions of remorse, she so far worked 
upon the weakness of the lady of the 
house, as to prevail upon her to conceal 
the circumstance that occasioned her 
dismissal. Some months afterwards Ma- 
non, pleading that she was thoroughly 
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riefproied, obtained from this lady a re*- 
GpmmendatioD to Madame de Fleury's 
school. It is woBderful, that people^ 
who in other respects profess and practise 
integrity, can be so culpably weak, as to 
give good characters to those who do not 
deserve them. This is really one of the 
worst species of forgery. Imposed upon^ 
by; this treacherous recommendation^ 
Madame de Fleury receivedi into the^ 
midat of her innocent young pupils one, 
who might have corrupted their minda 
sqcretly and irrecoverably^ Fortunately . 
a, d^overy was made in time of Manon's^ 
ree^ disposition. A mere trifle ledi to the 
detection of her habits of falsehood. As 
she could not do any kind of needle- work^ 
she was employed in winding cotton; 
she was negligent, and did not in the 
course of the weel^ wind the same num-^ 
b^r of balls as her companions; and to 
coaoeal this, she pretended that she had 
delivered the proper number to the wo«^ 
man, who regularly called at the end of 
the week for the cottout The woman 
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persisted in her account; the children in 
theirs ; and Manon would not retract her 
assertion. The poor woman gave up the 
point; but she declared, that she would 
the next time send her brother to make 
up the account, because he was sharper 
than herself, and would not be imposed 
upon so easily. The ensuing week the 
brother came, and he proved to be the 
very pawnbroker, to whom Manon for- 
merly offered the stolen box: he knew 
her immediately; it was in vain that she 
attempted to puzzle him, and to persuade 
him that she was not the same person. 

■ The man was clear anii firm. Sister 
Frances could scarcely believe what she 
heard. Struck with horror, the children 
shrunk back from Manon, and stood in 
silence. Madame de Fleury immediately 
wrote to the lady who had recommended 
this girl, and inquired into the truth of 
the pawnbroker's assertions. Tlie lady, 

, who had given Manon a false character, 
could not deny the facts, and could apo- 
logize for herself only by saying, that 
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^ she believed the girl to be perfectly re- 
formed, and that she hoped, under Ma- 
dame de Fleury's judicious care, she 
would become an amiable and respect- 
able woman." . 

Madame de Fleury, however, wisely 
judged, that the hazard of corrupting all 
her pupils should not be incurred for the 
slight chance of correcting one, whose 
bad habits were of such long standing. 
Manon was expelled from this happy lit- 
tle community — even Sister Frances, the 
most mild of human beings, could never 
think of the danger to which they had 
been exposed, without expressing indig- 
nation against the lady who recommend- 
6d such a girl as a fit companion for her 
blameless and beloved pupils. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

" Alas! regardless nf their doom, 
The litde viciiroa plnf: 
No «cnse have ihey of ills lo come. 
No care bcyonJ to-day." 

Good legislators always attend to ttw 
habits, and what is called the genius, of 
the people they have to govern. From 
youth to age, the taste for whatever is 
Called unef^te pervades the whole French 
nation. Madame de Fieury availed her- 
self judiciously of this powerful motive, 
and connected it witli the feelings of af- 
fection more than with the passion for 
show. For instance, when any of her 
little people had done any thing particu- 
larly worthy of reward, slie gave them 
leave to invite their parents to a/^/e pre- 



MMDhME DE FLEUKY. - SAS 

jpared Jbr them by their ck^idren, assisted 
by the kindness of Sister Frances. 

One day-^it was a holiday obtained by 
VictcMrd's good conduct — all the children 
piiepared in their garden a little feast for 
their pareuts. Sister Frances spread the 
table with a bounttfial hand, the happy 
fathers and mothers were waited upon by 
their children, and each in their turn 
heard with delight from the benevolent 
nun some instance of their daughter's im* 
pTOvement. Full of hope for the future^ 
imd of gratitude for the past, these honest 
people ate and talked, whilst in imag^na* 
tion they saw their children all prosper* 
0iisly and usefully settled in the world. 
They blessed Madame de Fleury in her 
absence, and they wished ardently for her 
presence. 

** The sun is setting, and Madame de 
Fleury is not yet come/'. cried Victoire; 
** she said she would be here this evening 
—What -can be the matter ?" 

" Nothing is the matter, you may be 
sure,* said Babet, " but that ^he has for- 
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gotten us — she has so many thinj 
think of." 

" Yes; but I know she never forgets 
U8," said Victoire ; "and she loves so 
much to see us all happy together, that 
I am sure it must be something very ex- 
traordinary that detains her." 

Babet lauglied at Victoire's fears: but 
presently even she began to grow impa- 
tientj for they waited long alter sun-set, 
expecting every moment that Madame 
de Fleury would arrive. At last she ap- 
peared, but with a dejected countenance, 
which seemed to justify Victoire's fore- 
boding When she saw this festive com- 
pany, each child sitting between her pa- 
rents, and all at her entrance looking up 
with affectionate pleasure, a faint smile 
enlivened lier countenance for a moment ; 
but she did not speak to Ihem with her 
usual ease. Her mind seemed pre-occu- 
pied by some disagreeable business of 
importance. It appeared, that it had 
some connexion with them; for as she 
walked round the table with Sister 
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ces, she said with a voice and look of ] 
great tenderness — 

" Poor children ! how happy they are 
at this moment! — Heaven only knowtf ( 
how soon they may be rendered, or may 
reiidei* themselves, miserable !" 

None of the children could Imagine 
what this meant; but their parents guessed 
that they had some allusion to the state o€ 
public affairs. About this time some of j 
those discontents had broken out, which' I 
preceded the terrible days of the revolu-i-l 
tion. As yet, most of the common pecH I 
pie, who were honestly employed in earn- 
iog their own living, neither understood' ' 
what was going on, nor foresaw what warf J 
to happen. Many of their superiors- ^ 
were not in such happy ignorance — they: 
bad information of the intrigues that ] 
were forming; and the more penetration' j 
they possessed, the more they feared thtf J 
consequences of causes, which they couldJ J 
not control. — At the house of a great! -j 
man, with whom she had dined this day, 
Madame de Fleury had heard alarming 
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news. Dreadful public disturbances, she 
saw, were inevitable; and whilst she 
trembled for the fate of al! who were dear 
to her, these poor children had a share in 
her anxiety. She foresaw the tempta- 
tions, the dangers, to which they must be 
exposed, whether they abandoned, or 
whether they abided by, the principles 
their education had instilled. She feared 
that the labour of years would perhaps 
be lost in an instant, or that her innocent 
pupils would fall victims even to their 
virtues. 

Many of these young people were now 
of an age to understand and to govern 
themselves by reason ; and with these she 
determined to use those preventive mea^ 
sures which reason affords. Without 
meddling with politics, in which no ami- 
able or sensible woman can wish to inter- 
fere, the influence of ladies in the higher 
^H , ranks of life may always be exerted with 
^H perfect propriety, and with es.sential ad- 
^H yantage to the public, in conciliating the 
^H ipferior classes of society, explaining to 

m 



them their duties and their interests, im- 
pressing upon the minds of the children 
of the poor sentiments of just subordina- 
tion and honest independence. — How 
happy would it have been for France, if 
women of fortune and abilities had always 
exerted their talents and activity in this 
manner, instead of wasting their powers 
in futile declamations) or in the intrigues 
of party ! 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

" E'en now the deyaslalion is b^un. 
And half ihe buiineu of destiuction done." 

GOLDSMITK. 

Madame de Fleury was not disap- 
pointed in her pupils. When the pub- 
lic disturbances began, these children 
were shocked by the horrible actions 
they saw. Instead of being seduced by 
bad example, they only showed anxiety 
to avoid companions of their own age, 
who were dishonest, idle, or profligate. 
Victoire's cousin Manon ridiculed these 
absurd principles, as she called them ; 
and endeavoured to persuade Victoire 
that she would be much happier if she 
followed the fashion. 

•* "What ! Victoire, still with your work- 
bag on your arm, and stUV going to school 
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with your little sister, though yon are 
but a year younger than I am, I believe ! 
— thirteen last birth-day, were not you ? 
— Mon Diea ! Why how long do you in- 
tend to be a' child ? and why don't yoa 
leave that old nun, who keeps you inrifl 
leading-strings ? — I assure you, nuns, and 
school -mistresses, and schools, and all 
that sort of things, are out of fashion now 
— we have abolished all that — we are to 
live a life of reason now — and all soon to- 
be equal, I can tell you; let your Ma- 
dame de Fleury look to that, and look tO" 
it yourself; for with all your wisdom, yoU' 
might find yourself in the wrong box by* 
sticking to her, and that side of the ques- 
tion. — Disengage yourself from her, I- 
advise you, as soon as you can. — My 
dear Victoire ! believe me, you may spell 
very well — but you know nothing of the- 
rights of man, or the rights of woman." 

" I do not pretend to know any thing ol 
the rights of men, or the rights of wo- 
men," cried Victoire; " but this I knowj 
that I never can or will be ungrateful to 
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Madame de Fleury. — Disengage mjself 
from her ! — I am bound to ber for ever, 
and I will abide by her till the last hoar I 
breathe." 

" Well, well ! there ia no occasion to 
be ill a passion— I only speak as a friend, 
and I have no more time to reason with 
you ; for 1 must go home, and get ready 
my dress for the ball to-night. 

" Manon, how can you afford to buy a 
dress for a ball f" 

" As you might, if you had common 
sense, Victoire — only by being a good 
citizen. 1 and a party of us denounced a 
milliner and a confectioner in our neigh- 
bourhood, who were horrible aristocrats j 
and of their goods forfeited to the nation 
we bad, as was our just share, such deli- 
cious maran^/e;, and charming ribbands I 
— O Victoire ! believe me, you will never 
get such things by going to school, or 
saying your prayers either. You may 
look with as much scorn and indigna- 
tion as you please, but I advise you to 
let it alone, for all that is out of fashion. 
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and may moreover bring you into diffi* 
quUies, BelievjB me, my dear Victoire ! 
your head is not deep enough to under- 
stand these thing8-*-you know nothing of 
politics/' 

<< But I know the difference between 
right and wroag» Maoon: politics can 
ne? er alter that, you know/' 

*^ Never alter that! — there you are 
quite mistaken/' said Manon : '< I cannot 
stay to convince you now«— but this I can- 
tell you, that I know secrets that you, 
don't suspect/' 

^^ I do not wish to know any of your 
secrets, Manon," said Victoire proudly. . 

<* Your pride may be humbled, Citoy** 
enne Victoire, sooner than you expect," 
exclaimed Manon, who was now so pro« 
voked by her cousin's contempt^ that she 
oonld not refrain from boasting of her po* 
litical knowledge. *' I can tell you, diat 
your fine friends will in a few days not be 
able to protect you. The Abb^ Tracassier 
is in love with a dear friend of mine, and 
I know all the secrets of state from her — 
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and I know what I know. Be as incre- 
dulous as you please, but you will see, 
that before this week is at an end. Mon- 
sieur de Fleury will be guillotined, and then 
what will become of youF Good morn- 
ing, my proud cousin." 

Shocked by what she had just heard, 
Victoire could scarcely believe that Ma- 
non was in earnest; she resolved, how- 
ever, to go immediately and communi- 
cate this intelligence, whether true or 
false, to Madame de Fleury. It agreed 
but too well with other circumstances, 
which alarmed this lady for the safety of 
her husband, A man of his abilities, in- 
tegrity, and fortune, could not in such 
times hope to escape persecution. He 
was inclined to brave the danger; but 
his lady represented, that it would not be 
courage, but rashness and folly, to sa- 
crifice his life to the villany of others, 
without probability or possibility of sera 
ing his country by his fall. 

M. de Fleury, in consequence of tl 
representations, and of Victoire's inte 
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gence, made his escape from Paris; anft 
the very next day placards were put up 
in every street, offering a price for the' I 
head of Citoyen Fleury, suspected ofincU^^ 
visme. 

Struck with terrour and astonishment' j 
tftthesight of these /)/aca?-rfj, the children' 1 
read them as they returned in the even-^B 
ing from school; and little Babet in thtf 
vehemence of her indignation mounted a 
lamplighter's ladder, and tore down one^l 
of the papers. This imprudent actioi^l 
did not pass unobserved : it was seen bj^l 
one of the spies of Citoyen Tracassier, a'f 
man who, under the pretence of zeal/jojir 
la chose piibtiqtte, gratified without scru- 
ple his private resentments and his male- 
volent passions. In his former character 
of an abb^, and a man of wit, he had 
gained admittance into Madame de 
Fieury's society. There he attempted 
to dictate both as a literary and religious 
despot. Accidentally discovering that 
Madame de Fleury had a little school for 
poor children, he thought proper to be 
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olTendedj because he had not been cou- 
sulted respecting the regulations, and be- 
cause he was not permitted, as he said, to 
take the charge of this little flock. He 
made many objections to Sister Frances, 
as being an improper person to have the 
spiritual guidance of these young people: 
Tiut as be was unabte to give any just 
reason for his dislike, Madame de Fleury 
persisted in her choice, and was at la»t 
obliged to assert, in opposition to the do- 
niineering abbe, her right to judge and 
decide in her own alTairs. W'ith seeming 
politeness, he begged ten thousand par- 
dons for his conscientious interference. 
Ijlo more was said upon the subject; 
and as he did not totally withdraw from 
her society till the revolution broke out, 
she did not suspect that she bad any 
thing to ftiar from his resentment. His 
manners and opinions changed suddenly 
with the times ; the mask of religioa 
was thrown off; and now, instead of 
objcctiag to Sister Frances as not beio^ 
sufficiently strict and orthodox 
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tenets, lie boldly declared, that a nua 
was not a fit person to be intrasted with 
the education of anj of the young citi- 
zens — they should all be des Hives de la 
patrie* The abb^, become a member of 
the Committee of Public Safety, denomn 
ced Madame de Flenry, in the strange 
jargon of the day, zs ^ the fosterer of a 
swarm of bad citizenSy who were rumrished 
in the qnticivic prejudices de Taocien r6- 
gime, and fostered in the most detestable 
superstitions^ in defiance of the law.** He 
further observed, that he had good reason 
to believe, that some of these little ene- 
mies to the constitution had contrived and 
abetted M. de Fleury's escape. Of their 
having rejoiced at it in a most indecent 
manner he said he could produce irrefra- 
gable proof. The boy who saw Babet 
tear down the placard was produced, and 
solemnly examined ; and the thoughtless 
action of this poor little girl was construed 
into a state crime of the most horrible 
nature. In a declamatory tone, Tracassier 
reminded his fellow-citizens, that in the 
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ancient Grecian times of virtuous repub- 
licanism, (times of which France ought to 
show herself emulous,) an Athenian child 
was condemned to death for havingmade 
I a plaything of a fragment of the gilding 
k that had fallen from a public statue. 
I The orator, for the reward of his elo- 
quence, obtained an order to seize every 
I thing in Madame de Fleury's school- 
, house, and to throw the nun into prist 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Who now will guard bewildered youth 
Safe from the fierce assault of hostile rage?— 
Such war can Virtue wage?" 



At the very moment when this order 
was going be put into execution, Ma- 
dame de Fleury was sitting in the midst 
of the children, listening to Babet^ who 
was reading jEsop's fable of the old man 
and his sons. Whilst her sister was 
reading, Victoire collected a number of 
twigs from the garden : she had just tied 
them together; and was going, by Sister 
Frances's desire, to let her companions 
try if they could break the bundle, when 
the attention of the moral of the fable was 
interrupted by the entrance of an old 
woman, whose countenance expressed 
the utmost terrour and harste, to tell what 
she had not breath to utter. To Madame 
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de Fleury she was a stranger; but the 

^children immediately recollected her to 

¥he the chesnut zcoman, to whom Babet 

l^had some years ago restored certain pur- 

■ loined chesnuts. 

" Fly !" said she, the moment she had 
breath to speak : " Fly ! — they are coming 
to seize every thing here^ — ^carry off what 
■you can — make haste — make haste! — I 
came through a by-street. A man was 
eating chesnuts at my stall, and I saw 
him show oue that was with him the ot- 
dertrom Citoyen Tracassier. — They'll be 
here in G?e miauteii — quick! quick 1 — 
You iu particular," continued she, turning 
to the nun, " else you'll be in prison." 

At tliese words, the children, who had 
clung Found Sister Frances, loosed their 
hoUJi exclaiming, "Go! go quick: but 
where? where? — we will go with her." 

" No, no !" said Madame de Fieury, 
" she shall come home with me — my car- 
riage is at the door." 

" Ma belle dame 1" cried the chesnut 
woman, " your house is the worst place 
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she can go to— let her come to mj cellar 
•-^the poorest cellar in these days is safer 
than the grandest palace." 
. So saying, she seized the nun with ho» 
nest roughness, and hurried her away.— - 
As soon as she was gone, the children 
fan different ways, each to collect some 
favourite thing, which they thought 
they could not leave behind* Victoire 
sllone stood motionless beside Madame 
de Fleury; her whole thoughts absorbed 
hy the fear that her benefactress would 
be imprisoned, — ** O madame ! dear, dear 
Madame de Fleury, don't stay! don't 
rtayr , 

. ** O children, never mind these things.** 

• ** Don't .stay, madame, don't stay! I 

will stay with them — I will »tay— do you 

go- 

The children hearing these words, and 

fecollecting Madame de Flenry's danger, 
abandoned all their little property, and 
instantly obeyed her orders to go home to 
their parents. Victoire at last saw Ma* 



260 MADAME DE FLEUEY. 

dame de Fleury safe in her carriage. 

1 The coachman drove off at a great rate; 
and a few minutes afterwards Tracassier's 
myrmidons arrived at the school-house. 
Great was their surprise, when they 
found only the poor children's little books, 
unfinished samplers, and half-hemmed 

' handkerchiefs. They ran into the garden, 
to search for the nun. They were men 
of brutal habits; yet as they looked at 
every thing round them, which bespoke 
peace, innocence, and childish happiness, 
they could not help thinking it was a 
pity to destroy what could do Ike nation 
no great hann after all. They were even 
glad that the nun had made her escape, 
since they were not answerable for it; 
and they returned to their employer, sa- 
tis6ed for once without doing any mis- 
chief: but Citizen Tracassier was of too 
Tindictive a temper, to suffer the objects 
of his hatred thus to elude his vengeance. 
The nest day Madame de Fleury was 
iummoned before his tribunal, and ori 
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ed to give up the nun, against whom, as 
a suspected person, a decree of the law 
had been obtained. 

Madame de Fleury refused to betray 
the innocent woman: the gentle firmness 
of this lady's answers to a brutal interro- 
gatory was termed insolence; she was 
pronounced a refractory aristocrat, dan- 
gerous to the state; and an order was 
made out to seal up her effects, and to 
keep her a prisoner in her own house. 
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CHAPTER X. 

'^ Alas! full oft on Guilt's victorious car 
llie 'Spoils oTVirtue arc m triumph borne. 
While the £ait captivc^f nuk'd with mmy a 
In lone oliscuri^> oppress*d, foriora> 
Resigns to tears her angel fomu** 

Bbattis. 

A CLOSE prisoner in her own honse^ Ma- 
dame de Fleury was now guarded hj 
men suddenly become soldiers, and 
sprung from the dregs of the people; 
men of brutal manners, ferocious counte- 
nances, and more ferocious minds. They 
seemed to delight in the insolent display 
of their newly-acquired power. One of 
these men had formerly been convicted 
of some horrible crime, and had been 
sent to the galleys by M. de Fleury. 
Revenge actuated this wretch under the 
mask of patriotism^ and he rejoiced in 
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seetog the wife of the man he hated a 
fMrisooer in his custody. Ignorant of 
the (etckSy his associates were ready to 
belie?e him in the right, and to join in 
the senseless cry against all who were 
their superiors in fortune, birth, and edu- 
oaitton. This unfortunate lady was for-^ 
bidden all intercourse with iter friendi^, 
and it wus in rain she attempted to ob- 
tain from her jailors intettrgence of what 
was. passing in Parish 

" Tu verras — ^Tout va bi^n — Ca ira/* 
were the only ans^v ers they deigned to 
make: fre(]^endy they continued smok- 
ilDg their pipes in obdurate silence. She 
eecttpied the back rooms of her house, 
bcicause hergoanls apprehended that 
she might from the front windows receive 
iatelligence from her friends. One morn- 
ing she was wakevied by an unusual noise 
M the streets; and upon her inquiring 
the occasion of it, her guards told her 
die was welcome to go to the front witi<* 
dbows, and satisfy her curiosity. She went, 
and isaw an inaimenfiie crowd of people 
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surrounding a guillotine, that had been 
erected the preceding night. Madame 
de Fleury started back with horrour — her 
guards burst into au inhuman laugh, 
and asked whether her curiosity was sa- 
tisfied. She would have left the roomj 
but It was now their pleasure to detain 
her, and to force her to continue the 
■whole day in this apartment. When the 
guillotine began its work, they had even 
the barbarity to drag her to the wiudow> 
repeating — 

, " It is there you onglit to be ! — It is 
there your husband ougiit to be! — You 
are too happy, that your husband is not 
there this moment. — But he will be there 
^ — the law will overtake him — he will be 
there in time — and you too !" 

The mild fortitude of this innocent be- 
nevolent woman made no impression 
upon these cruel men. When at night 
they saw her kneeling at her prayers, 
they taunted her with gross and impious 
mockery; and when she sunk to sleep 
they would waken her by their loud and 
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drunken orgies: if she remonstrated, 
they answered — 

" The enemies of the constitution 
should have no rest." 

Madame de Fleury was not an enemy 
to any human being; she had never in- 
terfered in pohtics; her life had been 
passed in domestic pleasures, or employed 
for the good of her fellow- creatures. Even 
in this hour of personal danger she 
thought of others more than of herself j' I 
she thought of her husband, an exile in ^ I 
foreign country, who might be reduced ^ 
to the utmost distress, now that she was' 
deprived of all means of remitting him 
money. She thought of her friends, who, 
she knew, would exert themselves to ob- 
tain her liberty, and whose zeal in herfl 
cause might involve them, and their fa- 
milies, in distress. She thought of the ' 
good Sister Frances, who had been ex-- 
posed by her means to the unrelenting ' 
persecution of the malignant and power- 
ful Tracassier. She thought of her poor 
little pupils, now thrown upon the world J 
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without a protector. Whilst these ideas 
were revolvrng in her mind, one night, as 
she lay awake, she heard the door of her 
chamber open softly, and a soldier, one 
of her guards, wit!) a light in hitt haod, 
entered : he came to the foot of her bed; 
and, as she started up, laid bis 6d^ 
vpon his lips. 

" Don't make the least noise," eatd he 
in a whisper ; " those without are drank, 
and asleep. — Don't you know me?— 
Don't you remember my face?" 

" Not in the least j yet 1 have some re- 
collection of your voice." 

The man took off the boiinet-rouge»- 
still she could not guess who he was. — 
" You never saw me in an uniform before, 
nor without a black face." 

She looked again, and recollected the 
smith, to whom Maurice was bound ap* 
prentice, and remembered his patois ac- 
cent, 

" I remember yon," said he, " at any 
ratej and your goodness to that poor 
girl the day her arm was broken, and all 
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your goodness to Maurice — but I've no 
time for talking of that now — get up, 
wrap this great coat round you — dou't 
be iti a hurry, but make no noise, and 
follow me." 

She followed him ; and he led her past 
the sleeping sentinels, opened a back 
door into the garden, hurried her, almosit 
carried her, across the garden, to a door 
at the furthest end of it which opened 
into Les Champs Elysees — " La voili !" 
cried he, pushing her through the half- 
opened door. — "God be praised!" an- 
swered a voice, which Madame de Fieury 
knew to be Victoire's, whose arms were 
thrown round her with a transport of joyi 

** Softly; she is not safe yet — wait tillM 
we get her home, Victoire," said another 
Toice, which she knew to be that of Mau- 
rice. He produced a dark lantern, and 
guided Madame de Fleury across the 
Champs Elysees, and across the bridge^ 
and then through various by-streets, in 
perfect silence, till they arrived safely at 
the house where Victoire's mother lodged. 
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and went up those ver^ stairs which she 
bad ascended in such different circum- 
stances several years before. The mo- 
ther, who was sitting up waiting most 
anxiously for the return of her children, 
clasped her hands in an ecstasy, when 
she saw them return with Madame de 
Fleury. 

" Welcome, Madame ! "Welcome, 
dear Madame ! but who would have 
thought of seeing you here, in such a 
way ? — Let her rest herself — let her rest, 
she is quite overcome. — Here, Miladi, on 
this poor bed can you sleep ?" — " The 
very same bed you laid me upon the day 
my arm was broken," said Victoire. 

" Ay, Lord bless her !" said the mo* 
ther, " and though it's seven good years 
ago, it seemed but yesterday, that I saw 
her sitting on that bed, beside my poor 
child, looking like an angel. But let 
her rest, let her rest, we'll not say a word 
morcj only God bless her ; thank Heaven, 
she's safe with us at last !" 

Madame de Fleury expressed i 
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'ingness to stay with these good people, 
lest she should expose them to danger j 
but they begged most earnestly, that she 
would remain with them without scruple. 
" Surely, Madame," said the mother, 
" you must think that we have some re- 
membrance of all you have done for us, 
and some touch of gratitude," — " And 
surely, Madame, you can .trust us, I 
hope," said Maurice. — " And surely you 
are not too proud, to let us do something' 
for you. The lion was not too proud to' 
be served by the poor little mouse," said, 
Victoire. " As to danger for us," conti- 
nued she, ■' there can benone, for Maurice 
and I have contrived a hiding-place tor 
you, Madame, that can never be found, 
out — let them come spying here so oftem 
as they please, they will never find her! 
out, will they, Maurice? — Look, Ma- 
dame, into this lumber-roon^, you see iti 
seems to be quite full of wood for firingj 
well, if you creep in behind, there's a 
place behind where you can lie quite snugj 
and here's a trap-door into the loft that' 
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uobody ever would think of — for wc 
have hung these old things from the top 
of it, and who could guess it was a trap- 
door? — So you aee, dear Madame, you 
may sleep in peace here, and never fear 
for lis." 

Though but a girl of fourteen, Victoire 
showed at this time all the sense and pru- 
dence of a woman of thirty. Gratitude 
seemed at once to develops all the powers 
of her mind, it was she and Maurice, 
who had prevailed upon the smith to ef- 
fect Madame de Fleury's escape from 
her own house. She had invented, she 
had foreseen, she had arranged every 
thing; she had scarcely rested night or 
day since the imprisonment of her bene- 
factress; and now that her exertions had 
folly succeeded, her joy seemed to raise 
her above all feeling of fatigue; she 
looked as fresh, and moved as briskly, 
her mother said, as if she was preparing 
to go to a ball. 

" Ah ! my child," said she, " your 
cousin Manon, who goes to those balls 
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every night, was never so happy as you 
are this minute." 

But Victoire*s happiness was not of 
long continuance; for the next day they 
were alarmed by intelligence, that Tra- 
eassier was enraged beyond measure at 
Madame de Fleury's escape, that all his 
emissaries were at work to discover her 
present hiding-place, that the houses of 
all the parents and relations of her pupils 
were to be searched, and that the most 
severe denunciations were issued against 
all by whom she should be harboured. 
Manon was the person who gave this in- 
telligence, but not with any benevolent 
design; she first came to Victoire, to 
display her own consequence; and to 
terrify her^ she related all she knew from 
a soldier's wife, who was M. Tracassier's 
mistress. Victoire had sufficient com- 
mand over herself to conceal from the in- 
quisitive eyes of Manon the agitation of 
her heart; she had also the prudence not 
to let any one of her companions into 
her secret, though^ when she saw their 
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anxiety, she was much tempted to relieve 
them, by the assurance that Madame de 
Fleury was in safety. AU the day was 
passed in apprehension — Madame de 
Fleury never stirred from her place of con- 
cealment: as the evening and the hour 
of the domiciliary visits approached, 
Victoire and Maurice were alarmed by 
an unforeseen difficulty. Their mother, 
whose health had been broken by hard 
work, Id vain endeavoured to suppress 
her terrour at the thoughts of this domi- 
ciliary visit; she repeated incessantly, 
that she knew they should all be dis- 
covered, and that her children would be 
dragged to the guillotine before her face. 
She was in such a distracted state, that 
they dreaded she would, the moment she 
saw the soldiers, reveal all she knew. 

" If they question me, I shall not 
know what to answer," cried the terrified 
Voman. '* What can I say ? — What 
Qan 1 do i" 

. Reasoning, entreaties, all were vai o; 
she was not in a condition to understa 
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or even to listen to, any thing that wa* 
said. In this situation they were, when 
the domiciliary visitors arrived — they 
heard the noise of the soldiers' feet on the 
stairs — the poor woman sprang from the 
arms of her children ; but at the moment 
the door was opened, and she saw the 
glittering of the bayonets, she fell at full 
length in a swoon on the floor — fortu- 
nately before she had power to utter a 
syllable. The people of the house knew, 
and said, that she was subject to fits on any 
sudden alarm; so that her being affected 
in this manner did not appear surprising. 
They threw her on a bed, whilst they 
proceeded to search the house: her child- 
ren staid with her; and, wholly occupied • 
in attending to her, they were not exposed 
to the danger of betraying their anxiety 
about Madame de Fleury. They trem- 
bled, however, from head to foot, when 
they heard one of the soldiers swear that 
all the wood in the lumber-room must 
be pulled out, and that he would not 
leave the house till every stick was 
N 5 
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moved. The sound of each log, as it was 
thrown out, was heard by Victoire: her 
brother was now summoned to assist. 
How great was his terrour, when one of 
the searchers looked up to the roof, as if 
expecting to find a trap-door ! fortu- 
nately, however, he did not discover it. 
Maurice, who had seized the light, con- 
trived to throw the shadows so as to de- 
ceive the eye. The soldiers at length re- 
treated; and with inexpressible satisfac- 
tion Maurice lighted them down stairs, 
and saw them fairly out of the hoose. 
For some minutes after they were in 
safety, the terrified mother, who had re- 
covered her senses, could scarcely believe 
that the danger was over. She embraced 
her children by turns with wild transport; 
and with tears begged Madame de Fleury 
to forgive her cowardice, and not to afci 
tribute it to ingratitude, or to suspect 
that she had a bad heart. She protested* 
that she was now become so courageonB, 
since she found that she had gone throu^ 
this trial successfully, and since she was 
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sore that the hidiog-placc was really to 
secnre^ that she should never be alarmed 
at any domiciliary visit in future. Ma- 
dame de Fleary, however, did not think 
it either just or expedient to put her reso* 
Intion to the trial. She determined to 
leave Paris ; and, if possible, to make her 
eseape from France. The master of one 
of the Paris diligences was brother to 
Francois, her footman : he was ready to 
asHst her at all hazards, and to convey 
her safely to Bourdeaux, if she could dis- 
guise herself properly; and if she could 
<^tain a pass from any friend under a 
feigned name. 

Victoire— the indefatigable Victoire-^ 
recollected, that her friend Annette had 
an aunt, who was nearly of Maiiame de 
Henry's size, who had just obtained a 
pass to ge to Bourdeaux to visit some of 
her relations. The pass was willingly 
given up to Madame de Fleury ; and upon 
reading it over it was found to answer to- 
lerably well— the colour of the eyes and 
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hair at least would do ; though the words 
ttn nez gros were not precisely descrip- 
tive of this lady's. Annette's mother, 
who had always worn the provincial dress 
of Auvergne, furnished the high cornt^tie, 
stiff stays, boddice, &c. and equipped in 
these, Madame de Fleury was so admi- 
rably well disguised, that evenVictoire de- 
clared sheshould scarcely have known her. 
Money, thatmost necessary passport in all 
countries, was still wanting: as seals had 
been put upon all Madame de Fleury's ef- 
fects the day she had been first imprisoned 
in her own house, she could not save 
even her jewels. She had, however, one 
ring on her finger, of some value. How 
to dispose of it without exciting suspicion, 
was the difficulty. Babet, who was re- 
solved to have her share in assisting her 
benefactress, proposed to carry the ring 
to a colporteur — a pedlar, or sort of tra- 
^K veiling Jeweller, who had come to lay 
^H a stock of hardware at Paris; he was re- 
^B lated to one of Madame de Fleury's Hi 

■l 



/&s re- 
sHt«^_ 



MADAME DE FLEUBY. 3?7 

pupils, and readily disposed of the ring 
for her: she obtained at least two-thirds 
of its value — a great deal in those times. 

The proofs of integrity, attachnseo^ 
and gratitude, which she received ii^ 
these days of peril, from those whom she 
had obliged in her prosperity, tODchedl 
her generous heart so much, that she has: 
often since declared, slie could not regrets 
having been reduced to distress. Before 
she quitted Paris, she wrote letters to her* 
friends, recommending her pupils to theif 
protection; she left these letters in thei 
care of Victoire, who to the last moment 
followed her with anxious affection. She 
would have followed her benefactress into 
exile, but that she was prevented by duty 
and affection from leaving her mother,* 
who was in declining health. j 

Madame de Fleury successfully made; 
her escape from Paris. Some of the mu-' 
nicipal officers in the towns, through 
which she passed on her road, were as 
severe as their ignorance would permit 
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scrutinising her passport. It seldom 
happened, that more than one of these 
petty committees of public safety could 
read. One usually spelled out the pass- 
port as well as he could, whilst the others 
smoked their pipes, and from time to time 
held a light up to the lady's face, to 
amine whether it agreed with the 
scription. 

" Mais toi ! tu n'as pas !e nez gros !"" 
said one of her judges to her. — " Son nez 
est assez gros, et c'est moi qui le dit," 
said another. The question was put to 
ihe vote ; and the man \vho had asserted 
what was contrary to the evidence of his 
senses was so vehement in supporting his 
opinion, that it was carried in spite of all 
that could be said against it. Madame 
de rieury was suffered to proceed on her 
journey. She reached Bourdeaux in safe- 
ty. Her husband's friends — the good 
have always friends in adversity — ber 
husband's friends exerted themselves for 
her with the most prudent zeal. She 
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soon provided with a sum of money suf- 
ficient for her support for some time in 
England ; and she safely reached that 
free and happy country^ which has been 
the refuge of so many iHustrfous exiles. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

" Cosi rozzo dUmanCe appena splende 
Dalla rupc naila (juand' eice fuora 
E a poco a poco lucldo se rende 
SoitD r atlcDla che Id larora. " 

I Madame de Fleury joined her husband, 
who was in London; and they both lived 
in the most retired and frugal manner. 
They had too much of the pride of inde- 
pendence to become burthensome to their 
generous English friends. Notwithstand- 
ing the variety of difficulties they had to 
encounter, and the number of daily pri- 
vations to which they were forced to sub- 
mit, yet they were happy — in a tranquil 
conscience, in their mutual aifection, and 
the attachment of many poor but grate- 
ful friends. A few months after she 
came to England, Madame de Fleury re- 
ceived, by a private hand, a packet of 
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letters from her little pupils. Each of 
them, even the youngest, who had but 
jiist begun to learn joining-hand, would 
write a few lines in this packet. 

In various hands, of various sizes, the 
changes were rung upon these simple 
words : 

" My dear Madame de Fleury, 
** I love you — I wish you were here 
again — I will be very very good whilst 
you are away — If you .stay away ever so 
long, I shall never forget you, nor your 
goodness — but I hope you will soon be 
able to come back, and this is what I 
pray for every night — Sister Frances says, 
I may tell you that I am very good, and 
Victoire thinks so too." 

' This was the substance of several of 
their little letters. Victoire's contained 
rather more information : — . 

" You will be glad to lea^ that dear 
Sister Frances is safe, and that the good 
chesnut woman, in whose cellar she took . 
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^H refuge, did not get into any difficulty. 

^H After you were gone, Mr. T said, 

^M that he did not think it worth while to 
PH . pursue her, as it was only you he wanted 
to humble. Manon, who has, I do not 
know how, means of knowing, told me 
this. Sister Frances is now with her 
abbess, who, as well as every body 
else that knows her, is very fond of her. 
What was a convent, is no longer a con- 
vent: the Duns are turned out of it. Sis- 
ter Frances's health is not so good as it 
used to be, though she never complains; 
I am sure she tiuffers much ; she has 

I never been the same person since that day 
when we were driven from our happy 
, Bchool-room. It is all destroyed — the gar- 
, den and every thing. It is now a dismal 
light. Your absence also afflicts Sister 
, Frances much, and she is in great anxi- 
ety about all of us. She has the six little 
, pneswith her every day, in her own apart- 
, nent, and goes on teaching them, as she 
used to do. We six eldest go to see I 
as often as we can. I should have b 
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my dear Madame de Fleary^ by telling 
yoii> that^ the day after yoa left Paris, I 
went to deliTer all the letters you were so 
very kind to write for us in the midst of 
your hurry. Your firiends hate been ex- 
ceedingly good to us, and have placed us 
all. Rose is with Madame la Grace, 
your mantaa-maker, who says she is han« 
tKer and more expert at cutting out, than 
giris she has had these three years. Ma* 
Fiaane is in the service of Madame de 

V ■, who has lost a great part of 

ber large fortune, and cannot afford to 
keep her former waiting-maid. Madame 

4e V ■' is well pleased with Mari** 

amie, and bids me tell you that she thanks 
you for her. Indeed, Marianne, thougb 
she is only fourteen, can do every thing 
ber lady wants. Susanne is with a con* 
feetioner ; she gave Sister Frances a box 
^bonbons of her own making this mom* 
ing; and Sister Frances, who is a judge, 
says they are excellent : she only wishes 
you could taste them. Annette and I 
(thanks to your kindness 1) are in the 
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same service, with Madame Feuillot the 
hrodeuse, to whom you recommended us: 
ihe is not discontented with our work, 
■nd indeed sent a very civil message yes- 
terday to Sister Frances on this subject; 
but 1 believe it is too flattering for me to 
repeat in this letter. We shall do our 
best to give her satisfaction. She is glad 
to find that we can write tolerably, and 
that we can make out bills and keep ac- 
counts; this being particularly conveni- 
ent to her at present, as the young man 
Bhe had in the shop is become an orator^ 
and good for nothing but la chose pub- 
lique : her son, who could have supplied 
his place, is ill; and Madame Feuillot 
herst-lf, not having had, as she says, the 
advantage of such a good education as we 
have been blessed with, writes but badly, 
and knows nothing ot arithmetic. — Dear 
Madame de Fleury, how much, how very 
much we are obliged to you ! We feel 
it every day more and more ; in these 
times, what would have become of u ^itf 
we could do nothing useful ? Whoa 
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ivho could^ be burdened with us ? Dear 
'Madame, we owe every thing to you — 
and we can do nothing, not the least 
thing, for you ! — My mother is still in bad 
health, and I fear will never recover: 
Babet is with her always, and Sister 
Frances is very good to her. My bro- 
ther Maurice is now so good a workman, 
that he earns a louis a week, lie is very 
steady to his business, and never goes to 
the revolutionary meetings, tliough once 
he had a great mind to be an orator of the 
people, but never since the day that you 
explained to him, that he knew nothing 
about equality and the rights of men, &c. 
— How could I forget to tell you, that 
his master the smith, who was one of your 
guards, and who assisted you to escape^ 
has returned without suspicion to his for- 
mer trade ? and he declares^ that he will 
never more meddle with public affairs. 
J gave him the money you left with me 
for him. He is very kind to my bro- 
ther — yesterday mended for Annette's 
mistress the lock of an English writing* 
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desk, and he meniled it so astonishingly 
well, that ati English gentleman, who saw 
it> could not believe the work was done 
by a Frenchman j so my brother was sent 
for, to prove it, and they were forced to 
fcelieve it. To-day he has more work 
than he can finish this twelvemonth*— all 
this we owe to yoii — I shall never forget 
the day when yon promised, that yoo 
Vould grant my brother's wish to be ap- 
prenticed to this smith, if 1 was not in a 
passion for a month — that cured me of 
being so passionate. 

" Dear Madame de Fleury, I have 
written you too long a letter, and not so 
Well as I can write when I am not in a 
hurry; but I wanted to tell you every 
thing at once, because, may be I shall 
not for a long time have so safe an oppor- 
tunity of sending a letter to you. 

*' VICTOIR 



Several months elapsed before Madame 
de Fteury received another letter fro m 
Victoire : it was short, and evidently V 
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1;en in great distress of miod. It con- 
tained an acconnt of her mother's death. 
She was now left at the early age of six- 
teen an orphan. Madame Feuillot the 
brodeuse, with whom she lived, added a 
few lines to her letter, penned with dif&** 
•onlty and strangely spelled, but expres- 
sive of her being highly pleased with both 
the girls recommended to her by Madame 
de Fleury, especially Victoire, who she 
said was snch a treasure to her, that she 
would not part with her on any account^ 
and should consider her as a daughter. 
<^ I tell her not to grieve so much ; for 
though she has lost one mother> she has 
gained another for herself, who will al- 
ways love her ; and besides, she is so use- 
ful, and in so many ways, with her pen 
and her needle, in accounts, and every 
thing that is wanted in a family or a shop, 
she can never want employment or friends 
in the worst times; and none can be 
worse than these; especially for such 
pretty girls as she is, who have all their 
heads turned, and are taught to consider 
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nothing a s'm that used to be sins. Ma- 
ny gentlemen, who come to our shop, 
have found out that Victoire is very hand- 
some, and tell her so ; but she is so mo- 
dest and prudent, that I am not afraid for 
her. I could tell you, Madame, a good 
anecdote on this subject, but my paper 
will not allow, and besides my writing is 
so difficult." 

Above a year elapsed before Madame 
de Fleury received another letter from 
Victoire : this was in a parcel, of which 
an emigrant took charge: it contained a 
variety of little offerings from her pupils, 
instances of their ingenuity, tlieir indu- 
stry, and their affection: the last thing 
in the packet was a smalt purse labellj 
in this manner, 

'* Savings from our wages and » 
vigs,/or lier u'ho taught us all we km 
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CHAPTER XII. 



y Dans sa pompe ^^nte, admijez Chantilly, . 
De h^ros eo h^ros, d*&ge en &ge, embelli.** 

De Lills. 



The health of the good Sister Frances^ 
which had suffered much from the shock 
her mind received at the commencement 
of the revolution, declined so rapidly in 
the course of the two succeeding years, 
that she was obliged to leave Paris, and 
she retired to a little village in the neigh- 
bourhood of Chantilly. She chose this 
situation, because here she was within a 
morning's walk of Madame de Fleury's 
country-seat. The Ch&teau de Fleury 
liad not yet been seized as national pro- 
perty, nor had it suffered from the at- 
tacks of the mob, though it was in a pe- 
rilous situation, within view of the high 
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road to Paris. The Parisian populace 
had not yet extended their outrages to 
this distance from the city; and the poor 
people who lived on the estate of Fleury, 
a,ttached from habit, principle, and gra- 
titude to their lord, were not disposed to 
take advantage of the disorder of the 
times, to injure the property of thoee 
from whom they had all their lives re- 
ceived favours and protection. A faith- 
fiil old steward had the cHreof the castle 
and the grounds. Sister Frances was im- 
patient to talk to him, and to visit tlie 
castle, which she had never seen ; but Itr 
some days after her arrival in the village, 
!8he was so much fatigued and bo Vtflk, , 
that she Could not attempt so long AvrA. 
Victoire had obtained permission inaa 
jtermistress to accompany the nun JbrA 
few days to the country, as Annette'VB* 
'dertook to do all the business of tbe atnp 
during the absence of her companiOB. 
Victoire was fully as eager as Sister J^l 
ces to see the faithful steward and 4ie 
Ch&teau de Fleury, and t^e moniiag was 
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now 6xed for their walk : but in the mid- 
dle of the night they were wakened hy . 
the shouts of a mob, who had just enter- j 
ed the village fresh from the destruction- 1 
pf a neighbouring castle. The nun and \ 
-^Victoire listened; but in the midst of] 
•4^6 horrid yells of joy, no human voice, 
.^o intelligible word, could be dtstiuguish- I 
ed: they looked through a chink in the 
window- shutter, and they saw the street 
below filled with a crowd of men, whose 
countenances were by turns illuminated 
by the glare of the torches which they 
brandished. 

*• Good Heavens ! " whispered the nun 
to Victoire; " I should know the face of 
that man who is loading his musket^the 
vejy man whom I nursed ten years ago, 
when he was dying of a jail fever!" 

This man, who stood in the midst of 
the crowd, taller by the head than the 
others, seemed to be the leader of the 
party: they were disputing, whether they 
should proceed further, spend the re- 
mainder of the night in the village ale- 
2 
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house, or return to Paris. Their leader 
ordered spirits to be distributed to his as- 
sociates, and exhorted them in a loud voice 
to proceed in their glorious work. Tossing 
his firebrand over his head, he declared 
that he would never return to Paris till he 
had razed to the ground the Chateau de 
Fleury, At these words, Victoire, for- 
getful of all personal danger, ran out into 
the midst of the mob, pressed her way 
up to the leader of these ruffians, caught 
him by the arm, exclaiming — 

•■'You will not touch a stone in tire 
ChJlteau de Fleury — I have my reasons 
— 1 say you will not suffer a stone in the 
Chateau de Fleury to be touched." 

" And why not ?" cried the man, turn- 
ing astonished; "and who are you, thai 
I should listen to you 1" 

" No matter who I am," said Victolrej 
" follow me, and I will show you one to 
whom you will not refuse to listen. — 
Here ! — here she is," continued Victoire, 
pointing to the nun, who had followed her 
ill amazement; "here is one to whom 
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you will listen — ^yes, look at her well : 
hold the light to her face." 

The nun, in a supplicating attitude, 
stood in speechless expectation. 

" Ay, I see you have gratitude, I know 
you will have mercy," cried Victoire, 
watching the workings in the counte- 
nance of the man : *^ you will save the 
Chateau de Fleury, for her sake — who 
saved your life." 

" 1 will," cried this astonished chief of 
a mob, fired with sudden generosity: 
" By my faith you are a brave girl, and 
a fine girl, and know how to speak to the 
heart, and in the right moment. — Friends, 
citizens! this nun, though she is a nun, 
she is good for something. When I lay 
dying of a fever, and not a soul else to 
help me, she came and gave me medi- 
cines and food — in short, I owe my life 
to her. 'Tis ten years ago, but I remem* 
ber it well ; and now it is our turn to rule, 
and she shall be paid as she deserves. 
Not a stone of the Ch&teau de Fleury 
shall be touched!'* 
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"With loud acclamations, the mob join- 
ed in the generous enthusiasm of the mo- 
ment, and followed their leader peaceably 
out of tlie village. All this passed with 
such rapidity, as scarcely to leave the 
impression of reality upon the mind. As 
soon as the sun rose in the morning, 
Victoire looked out for the turrets of the 
ChAteau de Fleury, and she saw that 
they were safe — safe in the midst of the 
surrounding devastations. Nothing re- 
mained of the superb palace of Chantilly» 
but the white arches of its foundation! 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

** WImq thy last breath, ere nature sunk t9 leAt, 
Thy meek sobmisaion to thy Grod express'd ; 
When thy last look, ere thought and feeling fled, 
A mingled gleam of hope and triumph shed. 
What to thy soul its glad assurance ga¥e-^ 

. I^ Hope in death, ka triujoph o*er the gmvc : 
The sweet remembrance of unblemish*d youth, 
Th* iAspiriQg voice of innocence and truth T' 

ItoesRS. 

T<I£ goo4 Sister Fraac6s> though she had 
9Garcely recovered from the ^hock of th^ 
preceding nighty accompanied Victqire 
to the Chateau de Fleury. The gates 
were opened for them by the old steward 
and liis son BasUe^ who welcomed them 
with all the eagerness with which people 
wdcome friends in time of adversity. 
The old man showed them the place; 
and through every apartment of the q9^ 
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stie went on, talking of former times, and 
with narrative fondness told anecdotes of 
his dear master and mistress. Here his 
lady used to sit and read — here was the 
table at which slie wrote — this was the 
sofa on which she and the ladies sat the 
very last day she was at the castle, at the 
' V open windows of the hall, whilst all the 
tenants and people of the village were 
dancing on the green. 

' Ay, those were happy times," said 
' the old man ; " but they will never re- 
turn." 

' Never ! O do not say so," cried Vic- 
toire. 

' Never during my life, at least," said 
the nun in a low voice, and with a IooIe 
of resignation. 

Basile, as he wiped the tears from his 
eyes, happened to strike his arm against 
the chords of Madame de Fleury's harp, 
and the sound echoed throngli the room. 

' Before this year is at an end," cried 
Victoire. " perhaps that harp will 
struck again in this castle by Mi 
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de Flenry herself. Last night we cout4 1 
hardly have hoped to see this ca&tl^l 
standing this morning, and yet it is saf^ I 
— 4iot a stone touched ! O we shall all j 
live, I hope, to see better times!" 

Sister Frances smiled, for she woul4 I 
not depress Victoire's enthusiastic hopQl I 
to please her, the good nun added, tha| | 
she felt hetter this morning than she ha^J 
felt for months, and Victoire was happi^ I 
than she had been since Madame df* 
Fleury left France, But, alas I it wa» 
only a transient gleam of happiness. 
Sister Frances relapsed, and declined so 
rapidly that even Victoire, whose mind 
was almost always disposed to hopi', de- 
spaired of her recovery. With phicid re- 
signation, or rather with mild coiiBdence, 
this innocent "and benevolent creature 
met the approach of death. She seemed 
attached to Earth only by aflection for 
those, whom she was to leave in this 
world. Two of the youngest of the 
children, who had formerly been placed 
under her care, and who were not yet 
O 3 
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I Able to earn their own subsistence^ she 
kept with her, and in the last days of her 
life she continued her instructions to them 
Vith the fond solicitude of a pal-ent. 
Her father confessor, an excellent man, 
who never even in these dangerous times 
shrunk from his duty, came to attend 
Sister Frances in her last moments, and 
i^lieved her mind from all anxiety, by 
promising to place the two little child- 
ten with the abbess of her convent, who 
Would to the utmost of her power pro- 
tfect and provide for them suitalily. Sa« 
tisiied by this promise, the good Sister 
Frances smiled upon Victoire, who stood 
beside her bed, and with that smile up- 
on her countenance expired.- It 

was some time before the little childrea 
deemed to comprehend, or to believe> 
that Sister Frances was dead : they had 
never before seen any one die; they had 
jho idea what it was to die, and their first 

i feeling was astonishment: they did not 
seem to understand why Victoire wept. 
But the next day, when no Sister Frances 
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Spoke to tliem, when every hour they 
missed some accustomed kindness from, | 
her; when presently they saw the pre- 
parations for her funeral ; when they heart 
that she was to be buried in the earth«i 
and that they should never see her mor^ 
they could peither play nor eat, but sat 
in a corner holding each other's hands, 
and watching every thing that was done 
for the dead by Victoire. 

In those times the funeral of a nuaJ 
with a priest attending would not have 
been permitted by ihe populace. It was 
therefore performed as secretly as possi- 
ble : in tbe middle of the night the coffin 
was carried to the burial-place of the 
Fleury family; the old steward, his Bon 
Basile, Victoire, and the good father con- 
fessor, were the only persona present. It 
is necessary to mention this, because the 
^ts were afterwards misrepresented. 
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5APTER XIV. 

'* The character it l<»tt— 
Ker head adom'd with lappets, piiin'd alort. 
And ribbands streaming gay, superbly roia'd. 
Indebted to some smart wig-weaver's hand, 
re than half the liesses it austaitu." 

Cowmr;<I 

iUPON her return to Paris, Victoire felt 
tnelancholy; but she exerted herself as 
much as possible in her usual occupattooj 
finding that employment and the con- 
sciousness of doing herduty were the 
remedies for sorrow. 

One day as she was busy settling 
dame Feuillot's accounts, a servant came 
into the shop, and inquired for Mademoi- 
selle Victoire : he presented her a note, 
which she found rather difficult to decU 
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pher. It was signed by her cousin Ma- 
tion, who desired to see Victoire at her 
hotel. "Her kotel !" repeated Victoire 
with astonishment. The servant assured 
her, that one of the finest hotels in Paria 
belonged to his lady, and that he was 
commissioned to show her the way to it. 
Victoire found her cousin in a magnifi- 
cent house, which had formerly belonged 

to the Prince de . Manonj 

dressed in the disgusting, indecent e%a 
treme of the mode, was seated under a 
richly fringed canopy. She burst into 
a lond laugh as Victoire entered. 

" You look just as much astonished as 
I expected," cried she. " Great changes 
have happened since I saw you last — \ 
always told you, Victoire, I knew the 
world better than you did, Wliat has 
come of all your schooling, and your 
mighty goodness, and your gratitude tru- 
ly? — Your patroness is banished and a 
beggar, and you a drudge in the shop of a 
brodeuse, who makes you work your fin- 
gers to the bone, no doubt.- — Now you 
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shall see the difference. Let me show 

yon my house ; you know it was formerly 

the hotel of the Prince de , he 

that was guillotined the other day ; hut 
you know nothing, for you have beea 
Oat of Paris this month, I understand. 
Then I must tell you, that my friend Vil. 
leneuf has acquired an immense fortune ! 
by assignats, made in the course of a 
fortnight — I say an immense fortune! 
and has bought this fine house — Now do 
you begin to understand?" 

*' I do not clearly know whom you 
mean by your friend Villeneuf," said Vv 
toire. 

" TTie hair-dresser, who lived in 
street," said Manon ; ** he became 
great patriot^ you know, and orator ; and 
what with his eloquence, and his luck in. 
dealing in assignats, he bas made his for- 
tune and mine." 

*' And yours 1 then he is your ho9- 
band ?" 

*' That does not follow that is 

not necessary — but do not look so shockp^ 
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ed— every body goes on the same way 
now ; besides, I had no other resource — 
I must have starved — I coutd not eara 
my bread as you do. Besides, I was too 
deiioate for hard work of any sort — and 

besides but come, let me show you 

my house— you have no idea how fine it 
is." 

With anxious ostentation Manon dis- 
played all her riches^ to excite Viotoirc'i 
envy. 

" Confess, Victoire," said she at last, 
" that you think me the happiest person 
you have ever known.— —You do not- 
answer; whom did you ever know thai' 1 
was happier?" 

" Sister Frances, who died last week, ' 
appeared to be much happier," said Vic^ ^ 
toire. 

"The poor nun!" said Manon di»i '' 
dainfuUy. " We!l, and whom do yoB ' 
think the next happiest?" 

■* Madame de Fleury." 

** An exile and a beggar ! — O ! yon 
are jesting now, Victoire— or— enviouit. 
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With that sanctified face, Citoyenne (per- 
haps I should say Mademoiselle) Vic- 
toire, you would be delighted to change 
places with me this instant. — Come, you 
.'shall Btay with me a week to try how 
you like it." 

" Excuse me," said Victoire firmly; 
" I cannot stay with you, Manon — you 
have chosen one way of life, and I an- 
other — quite another. I do not repent my 
choice — May you never repent yours ! — 
Farewell !" 

"Bless me! what airs! and with what 
dignity she looks ! Repent of my choice ! 
— a likely thing, truly. Am not I at the 
top of the wheel?" 

*' And may not the wheel turn ?" said 
Victoire. 

" Perhaps it may," said Manon ; " but 
till it does, I will enjoy myself. Since 
you are of a different humour, return to 
Madame Feoillot, and^figure upon cam- 
oric and muslin, and make out bills, and 
nurse old nuns, all the days of your life. 
You will never persuade me, however. 
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that you would not change places with me 
if you could. Stay till you are tried. 
Mademoiselle Victoire. — ^Who was ever 
in love with you, or your virtues ? — Stay 
till you are tried." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

'* But beauty, like the fair Hesperian 

Ladea wilh blouming gold, had need the goad 
Of dragon watch with iinenchanled eye 
To save her blossoms, or defend her fiuiu" 

MlLTOM. 

The trial was nearer than either Ma- 
non or Victoire expected.' — Manon had 
scarcely pronounced the last words, when 
the cidevant hairdresser burst into the 
room, accompanied by several of his 
political associates, who met to consult 
measures for the good of the nation. 
Among these patriots was the Abbe Tra- 
cassier. 

" Who is that pretty girl, who is with 
you, Manon?" whispered he; " a friend 
of yours, I hope ?" 

Victoire left the room immediately, 
bu not before the profligate abb^ bad 
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seen enough to make him wish to see 
more of her. The next day he went to 
Madame Feuillot's, under pretence of 
buying some embroidered handkerchiefs ; 
he paid Victoire a profusion of extrava* 
gant compliments^ which made no im* 
pression upon her innocent hearty and 
which appeared ridiculous to her plain 
good sense. She drd not know. who he 
was> nor did Madame Feoillot; for' 
though she had often heard of the 3bh€, 
yet she had never seen him. Sereral 
succeeding days be returned^ and ad- 
dressed himself to Victoire, each time 
tHth increasing freedom. Madame FeuiU 
Ibt, who had the greatest confidence in 
her, left her entirely to her own dijsjcretion. 
Victoire begged her friend Amiette to do 
the bui$iness of the shop, and staid at 
work in the back parlour. Tracasster 
was much disappointed by her absence $ 
but as he thought no great ceremony ne^ 
cessary in his proceedings,, he made hhf 
name known in a haughty manner to^ 
Madame PeuiUoi,^ and desifed that be 
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might be admitted into the back parlour, 
as he had something of consequence to 
Bay to Mademoiselle Victoire in private. 
Our readers will not require to have a 
' detailed account of this tete-ii-tete j it is 
sufficient to say, that the disappointed 
and exasperated abbe left the house 
mutteriog imprecations. The next 
morning a note came to Victoire, ap- 
parently from Manon : it was directed 
by her, but the inside was written by an 
unknown hand, and contained 
words; — 

" YoH are a charming but in- 
compreheusibie girl — since you do not 
]ike compliments, you shall not be ad- 
dressed with empty flattery. It is in the 
power of the person, who dictates this, 
not only to make you as rich and great 
as your cousin Manon, but also to restore 
to fortune" and to their country the friends 
for whom you are most interested. Their 
fate as well as your own is in your power 
—if you send a favourable answer to thtft 
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note, the persons alluded to will, to-mor- 
row, be struck from the list of emigrants, 
and reinstated in their former possessions. 
If your answer is decidedly unfavourable, 
the return of your friends to France will 
be thenceforward impracticable, and their 
chateau, as well as their house in Paris, 
will be declared national property, and 
sold without delay to the highest bidder. 
To you, who hare as much understanding 
as beauty, it is unnecessary to say more. 
Consult your heart, charming Victoiret 
be happy, and make others happy. This 
moment is decisive of your fate and of 
theirs, for you have to answer a man of. 
most decided character." 



IVictoire's answer was as follows ; — 



i 



" My friends would not, I am 
sure, accept of their fortune, or consent to 
return to their country, upon the condi- 
tions proposed ; therefore I have no me- 
ritin rejecting them." 



i. 
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Victoire had early acquired good prin- 
ciples, and that plain steady good seose, 
which goes straight to its object^ with- 
out hcing dazzled or imposed upon by 
sophistry. She was unacquainted with 
the refinements of sentiment, but she di- 
stinctly knew right from wrong, and had 
EuiHcient resolution to abide by the right. 
—Perhaps many romantic heroines might 
have thought it a generous self-devotion, 
to have become in similar circumstances 
the mistress of Tracassier; and those, who 
are skilled " to make the worse appear 
the better cause," might have made such 
^n act of heroism the foundation of an in- 
teresting, or at least a fashionable novel. 
— Poor Victoire had not received an edu- 
cation sufficiently refined to enable her 
to understand these mysteries of senti- 
ment. She was even simple enough to 
flatter herself, that this libertine patriot 
,wouId not fulfil his threats, and that 
.these had been made only with a view to 
terrify her into compliance. In this opi- 
nion, however, she found herself mistaken. 
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jVI. Tracitssier was indeed a man of the 
most decided character, if this term may 
properly be apphed to those, who act 
uniformly in consequence of their ruling 
passion. The Chateau de Fleury was 
seized as national property. Victoire 
heard this bad news from the old 
steward, who was turned out of tfae 
castle along with his son, the very day 
after her rejection of the proposed con- 
ditions. 

" I could not have believed, that any 
human creature could be so wicked 1" 
exclaimed Victoire, glowing with in- 
dignation : but indignation gave way to 
sorrow. 

" And the Chateau de Fleury is really 
seized ? — and yon, good old man, are 
turned out of the place where you were 
bora ? — and you, too, Basile ? — and Ma- 
dame de Fleury will never come hack 
again ! — and perhaps she may be put into 
prison in a foreign country, and may die 

for want and I might have pre 

vented all this!" 
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Unable to shed a tear, Victoire stood 
"in silent consternation, whilst Annette 
explained to the good steward and his 
son the whole transaction. Basile, who 
was naturally of an impetuous temper, 
was so transported with indignation, that 
he would have gone instantly with the 
note from Tracassier to denounce him be- 
fore the whole national convention, if he 
had not been restrained by his more pru- 
dent father. The old steward represented 
to him, that as the note was neither signed 
nor written by the hand of Tracassier, no 
proof could be brought home to him, and 
the attempt to convict one of so powerful 
a party would only bring certain destruc- 
tion upon the accusers. Besides, such 
was at this time the general depravity of 
manners, that numbers would keep the 
guilty in countenance. There was no 
crime, which the mask of patriotism 
could not cover. 

" There is one comfort we have in our 
-misfortunes, which these men can never 
have," said the old man ; '• when tlieir 
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downfall comes, and come it will most 
certainly, they will not feel as we do, IN- 
NOCENT. — ^Victoire, look up-! and do 
not give way to despair — all will yet be 
well." 

" At all events, you have done what is 
right, so do not reproach yoarself,'' said 
Basile. *' Every body — I mean every 
body who is good for any thing — must 
respect, admire, and love you, Victoire/' 
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ie mal che v'annoia; "^^^^^^^^^l 

e vero gioire ^^^^^^^^^^M 

Ihe nasce tia vittu dopo il sollrire." ^^^^^| 

had not seen, without emo^i^^ 



BasILE had not seen, without i 
the various instances of goodness, which 
Victoire showed during the illness of 
Sister Frances. Her conduct towaids M. 
Tracassier increased his esteem and at- 
tachment; but he forbore to declare his 
afFectiou, because he could not consist- 
ently with prudence, or with gratitude to 
his father, think of marrying, now that he 
was not able to maintain a wife and 
family. The honest earnings of many 
years of service had been wrested from 
the old steward at the lime the Cbdteau 
de Fieury was seized ; and he now de- 
pended on the industry of his son for the 
daily support of his age. His dependence 
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was just, and not likely to be disappoint- 
ed; for he had given his son an education 
suitable to his condition in life. Basile 
was an exact arithnietician, could wHte 
an excellent hand, and was a ready 
draughtsman and surveyor. To bring 
these useful talents into action, and 
to find employment ibr them, with men 
"by whom they would be honestly re- 
warded, was tiie only difficulty — a diffi- 
culty which Victoire's brother Maurice 
soon removed. His reputation as a smith 
bad introduced bim, among his many 
customers, to a gentleman of worth and 
scientific knowledge, who was at this 
time employed to make models and plans 
of all the fortified places in Europe; he 
was in want of a good clerk and draughts- 
man, of whose integrity he could be se- 
cure. Maurice mentioned his friend Ba- 
sile; and upon inquiry into his cha-* 
racter, and upon trial of his abilities, he 
was found suited to the place, and was 
accepted. By his well-earned salary, he 
supported himself and his father; and 
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began, with the sanguine hopes 
young man, to flatter himself, that 
should soon be rich enough to marry, 
and that tlien he might declare his at- 
tachment to Victoire. Notwilhstanding 
all his boasted prudence, he had betrayed 
suSicient symptoms of his passion, to 
have rendered a declaration unnecessary 
to any clear-si gii ted observer; but Vic-' 
toire was not thinking of conquests, she 
was wholly occupied with a scheme of 
earning a certain sum of money for her 
benefactress, who was now, ds she feared, 
in want, All Madame de Fleury's 
former pupils contributed their share to 
the common stock ; and the tnantua- 
maker, the confectioner, the servants of 
different sorts, who had been educated at 
her school, had laid by, during the years 
of her banishment, an annual portion of 
their wages and savings: with the sum 
which Victoire now added to the fund, it 
amounted to ten thousand livres. The 
person who undertook to carry this 
.money to Madame de Fleury was 
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^isy her former footman, who had pro* 

• 

eured a passr to go to England as a hair- 
dresser. The night before he set out 
was a^happj night for Victoire, as all her 
companions met, by Madame Feuillot's 
invitation^ at her house; and after tea 
th^y had the pleasure of packing up the 
little box in w4kich each, beside the mo- 
dey, sent some token of their gratitude^ 
and some proof of their ingenuity. They 
would with all their hearts have sent 
twice as rasLU J souvenirs as Francois could 
carry. 

** D'abord c'est impossible !" cried he,* 
when he saw the box, that was prepared 
for him to carry to England : but his 
good*nature was unable to resist the en- 
treaties, of each to have her offering car- 
ried, " which would take up no room." 

He departed — arrived safe in England 
— found out Madame de Fleury, who 
was in real distress, in obscure lodgings 
at Richmond. He delivered faithfully 
the money, and all the presents of which 
he had taken charge : but the person to 



318 



MADAME DE FLEURY. 



whom she trusted a letter, in answer to 
Victoire, was not so punctual, or was 
more unlucky; for the letter never 
reached Victoire, and she and her com- 
panions were long uncertain whether 
their little treasure had been received. — 
They still continued, however, with iode- 
fatigahle gratitude, to lay by a portion of 
their earnings for their benefactress; and 
the pleasure they had in this perseverance 
made them more than amends for the loss 
of the little amusements and pnvationSr 
to wiiich they suhmitted in consequence 
of their resolution. 

In the menu time Basile, going on> 
steadily with his employments, advanced 
every day in the favour of his master, and 
his salary was increased in proportion 
to his abilities and industry; so that he 
thought he could now, without any im- 
prudence, marry. He consulted his fa- 
ther, who approved of his choice; he 
consulted Maurice as to the probability 
of liis being accepted by Victoire; and 
encouraged by both his father and his 
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friend, he was upon the eve of addressing 
himself to Victoire, when he was prevent- 
ed by a new and unforeseen misfortune. 
His fHtlier was taken up, by an emi»sar^w 
of Tracassier's, and brought belbreone ofil 
their revolutionary committees, where hetf^ 
was accused of various acts of Jncivisme.^ 
Among other things equally criminal, 
was proved, that one Sunday, when heJ 
went to see la petite Trianon, then a pubr 
lie house, he exclaimed—" C'est ici qU) 
la canaille danse, et que les honuttles genET* ' 
pie u rent t" 

^asile was present at this mock exa- 
mination of his father — he saw him on the 
point of being dragged to prison — when 
a hint was given, that he might save his 
father by enlisting immediately, and 
going with the army out of France. 
Victoire was full in Basile's recollection 
— but there was no other means of saving 
his father. He enlisted, and in twenty- 
four hours left Paris. 

\Vhat appear to be the most unfortu- 
nate circumstances of life, often prove 
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ultimately the most advantageous. In- 
deed, those who have knowledge, activity, 
and integrity, can convert the apparent 
blanks in the lottery of fortune into 
prizes. Basile was recommended to bis 
commanding oflicer by the gentleman 
who had lately empIo3»ed him as a clerk 
—his skill in drawing plans, and in taking 
rapid surveys of the countries through 
which they passed, was extremely useful 
to his general; and his integrity- made it 
safe to trust him as a secretary. His 
commanding oflicer, though a brave man, 
was illiterate, and a secretary was to^im 
a necessary of life. Basile was not only 
useful, but agreeable; without any mean 
arts or servile adulation, he pleased, by 
simply showing the desire to please, end 
the ability to serve, 

" Diable !" exclaimed the general one 
day, as he looked at Basile's plan of a 
town, which the army was besieging* 
" How comes it that you are able to-do 
all these things? But you have a geui 
for this sort of work, apparently." 
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•* No, sir,'* said Basile, '^^ tliese things 
were taught to me, when I was a child> 
by ^ good friend/' 

'^ A good friend he was indeed 1 he 
did more for you, than if he had given 
you a fortune ; for, in these times, that 
might have been soon taken from you ; 
but now you have the means of making 
a fortune for yourself." 

This observation of the general's, ob« 
tious as itimay seem, is deserving of the 
serious consideration of those who have 
(^ildrea of their own to educate, or who 
have the disposal of money for public 
charities. In these times, no .sensible 
person >wiil venture to pronounce, that a 
change. of fortune and station may not 
await the highest and the lowest: whe- 
ther we rise or fall in the scale of society, 
personal qualities and knowledge will be 
valuable. Those who fall, cannot be 
destitute; and those. who rise cannot be 
ridiculous or contemptible, if they have 
been prepared for their fortune by proper 
education. In shipwreck^ those who 
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carry their all in their minds, are 
most secure. 

But to return to Basile. — He had sense 
enough not to make his general jealous 
of him by any unseasonable display of 
his talents, or any officious intrusion of 
advice, even u^ion subjects which 
best understood. 

The talents of the warrior and thi 
cretary were in such different lines, that 
there was no danger of competition ; and 
the general, finding in his secretary the 
soul of all the arts, good sense, gradu- 
ally acquired the habit of asking his opi- 
nion on every subject that came within 
his department. It happened, that the 
general received orders from the Direc- 
tory, at Paris, to take a certain town, let 
it cost what it would, within a given 
time: in his perplexity, he exclaimed 
before Basile ngainst the unreasonable- 
ness of these orders, and declared his be- 
lief, that it was impossible he should 
succeed, and that this was only a scheme 
x^ his enemies to prepare his ruin, 
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sile had attended to the operations of the 
engineer who acted under the general, 
and perfectly recollected the model of 
the mines of this town, which he had 
seen when he was employed as draughts- 
man by his Parisian friend. Basile re- I 
membered, that there was formerly an old, J 
mine, that had been stopped up some^tJ 
where near the place where the engineey^fl 
was at work ; he mentioned in private 1 
his suspicions to the general, who gavft I 
orders inconsequence: the old minewatij 
discovered, cleared out, and by thesaj 
means the town was taken the day be-jJ 
fore the time appointed. Basile did not(:l 
arrogate to himself any of the glory o&M 
this success — he kept his general's secrett J 
and his confidence. Upon their return' M 
to Paris, after a fortunate campaign, the, I 
general was more grateful than some- I 
others have been, perhaps because more I 
room was given by Basiie'd prudence fo('|J 
the exercise of this virtue. ,^m 

" My friend," said be to Basile* "youiB 
have done me a great service by yourPa 
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counsel, and a greater still by holding 
your tODgiie. Speak now, and tell me 
freely, if there is any thing I can do for 
you. You see, as a victorious general, I 
have the upper hand amongst these fel- 
lows — Tracassier's scheme to ruin me 
missed — whatever 1 ask will at this mo- 
ment be granted; speak freely, there- 
fore." 

Basile asked what he knew Victoire 
most desired — that M. and Madanne de 
Fleury should be struck from the list of 
emigrants, and that their property now in 
the hands of the nation sliould be restored 
to them. The general promised that 
this should be done. A warm contest 
ensued «pon the subject betiveeii him and 
Tracassier; but the general stood firm; 
and Tracassier, enraged, forgot his usual 
cunning, and quarrelled irrevocably with 
a party, now more powerful than his own. 
The consequence was, that lie and his 
adherents were driven from that station, 
in which they had so long tyrannized. 
From being the rulers of France, they 
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a few hours became banished men, 
ott in the phrase of the times, des di^ 

'tis. 

We must not omit to mention till 
wretthed end of Marion. Tlie man with 
whom she hved perished by tbe guillotioe. 
From his splendid house she went upon 
the stage — did not succeed — sunk from 
one degree of profligacy to another; and 
at last died in an hospital. 

In the mean time, the order for the 
resteration of the Fleury property, and 
for: permission for the Fleury family to 
return to France, was made out in due 
form, and Maurice begged to be the mes- 
senger of these good tidings: — he set out 
for England with the order. 

Victoire iaimediately went down to 
the Chateau de Fleury, to get every 
thing in readiness for the reception of the 
family. 

Exiles are expeditious in their return 
to their native country. Victoire had 
but just time to complete her prepara- 
',tK)ns,.whc>i M. and Madame de Fleury 



326 MADAME DE FLEURY. ■ 

I arrived at Calais. Victoire had assem- 
bled ail tier companions^ all Madame de 

' Fleury's former pupils; and the hour 

[ when she was expected home, they with 
the peasants of the neighbourhood were 

I all in their holiday clothes, and according 
to the custom of the country singing and 
dancing. Without music and dancing, 
there is no perfect joy in France. Never 
was /He du village or file de Seigneur 
more joyful than this. 

The old steward opened the gate — the 
carriage drove in. Madame de Fleury 
saw that home, which she had little ex- 
pected ever more to behold; but all 
other thoughts were lost in the pleasure of 
meeting her beloved pupils. 

" My children !" cried she, as they 
crowded round her the moment she got 
out of her carriage — " My dear good 
children I" 

It was all she could say. — She leaned 
on Vjctoire's arm as she went into the 
house, and by degrees recovering from 
the almost painful excess of pleasure* 
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began to enjoys what she yet only con- 
fusedly felt. 

Several of her pupils were so much 
grown and altered in their external ap* 
pearance, that she could scarcely recollect 
them till they spoke^ and then their 
voices and the expression of their coun- 
tenances brought their childhood fully 
to her memory. Victoire, she thought^ 
was changed the leasts and at this she re-» 
joiced. 

' The feeling and intelligent reader will 
imagine all the pleasure that Madame 
de Fleury enjoyed this day; nor was it 
merely the pleasure of a day. She heard 
from all her friends, with prolonged sa« 
tisfaction, repeated accounts of the good 
conduct of these young people during 
her absence. She learned with delight 
how her restoration to her country and 
her fortune, had been effected ; and is it 
necessary to add^ that Victoire consent- 
ed to marry Basile, and that she was 
suitably portioned, and, what is better 
still j that she was perfectly happy \ — M. 
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de Fleury rewarded the attachment and 
good conduct of Maurice, by taking him 
into his service; and makinghim his ma- 
nager under the old steward at the Cha- 
teau de Fieury. 

On Victoire's wedding-day, Madame 
de Fleury produced all the httle oflerings 
of gratitude, which she had recdved 
from her and ber companions during her 
exile. It was now her turn to confer 
favours, and she knew how to confer 
tbem both with grace and Judgement. 

*' No gratitude in human nature ! No 
gratitude in the lower classes of the peo- 
ple!" cried she: " How much those are 
mistaken who think so ! I wish they 
could know my history and the history 
of these my children, and they would ac- 
knowledge their errour," 
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" In the higher and middle classes of 
society," says a celebrated writer, " it i» 
u melancholy and distressing sight to ob- 
serve, notunfrequentiy, a man of a noble 
and ingenuous disposition, once feelingly 
alive to a sense of honour and integrity^ 
gradually sinking under the pressure of 
his circumstances, making his excuses afc 
first with a blush of conscious shame, 
afraid to see the faces of his friends from 
whom he may have borrowed money, re-> 
duced to the meanest tricks and subter-i 
fuges to delay or avoid the payment of 
his just debts, till, ultimately grown fami- 
liar with falsehood, and at enmity with 
the world, he loses all the grace and dig- 
nity of man." 
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Colonel Pembroke, the subject of the 
following story, had not, at the time his 
biographer first became acquainted with 
him, "grown familiar with falsehood;" 
his conscience was not entirely callous to 
reproach, nor was his heart insensible to 
compassion; but he was in a fair way to 
get rid of all troublesome feelings and 
principles. He was connected with a set 
of selfish young men of fashion, whose 
opinions stood him in stead of law, equity, 
and morality; to them he appealed in all 
doubtful cases, and his self-complacency 
being daily and hourly dependent upon 
their decisions, he had seldom either lei- 
sure or inclination to consult his own 
judgement. His amusements and his 
expenses were consequently regulated by 
the example of his companions, not by 
his own choice. To follow them in eve- 
ry absurd variety of the mode, either in 
dress or equipage, was his first ambition ; 
and all their factitious wants appeared to 
him objects of the first necessity, 
matter how good the boots, the I 



sity. W^ 
e hat,^H 



THE. DUN. SSS 

•pat, Xhe furniture^ or the equipage 
flight he, if they had outlived the fa* 
ihion of the day, or even of the hour; 
they were abs.olutely worthless in his 
eyes. Nobody could be seen in such 
things-^then of. what use could they he 
to dnr/ body ? Colonel Pembroke's finan* 
ces were not exactly equal to the support 
of such liberal principles; but this was a 
misfortune, which he had in common 
with several of his companions. It was 
no check to their spirit-r-they could live 
upon credit — credit, " that talisman^ 
which realises every thing it imagines, 
and which can imagine every thing*." 
Without staying to reflect upon the im-* 
mediate or remote consequences of this 
system, Pembroke in his first attempts 
found it easy to reduce it to practice : but 
its he proceeded, he experienced some 
difficulties. Tradesmen's bills accumu- 
lated, and applications for pajrment be- 
came every day more frequent and press- 
ing. He defended himself with much 

* See Des Casauxy Sur le Micanisme de Soci6t6. 
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address and ingenuity, and practice per- 
fected liim in all the Fabian arts of delay. 
" No faith with duns," became, as lie 
frankly declared, a maxim of his morality. 
He could now, with the most plausible 
face, protest to a poor devil, upon the ho- 
nour of a gentleman, that he sliould be 
paid to-morrow ; when nothing was fiir- 
tJier from his intentions or his power, 
than to keep his word. And when to- 
viorrow came, he could with the most 
easy assurance damn the rascal for put- 
ting a gentleman in mind of his promises. 
But there were persons more difiirult to 
manage than poor devils. Colonel Pem- 
broke's tailor, who had begun hy being 
the most accommodating lellow in the 
world, and who had in three years nm 
him np a bill of thirteen hundred pounds, 
at length began to fail m complaisance, 
and had the impertinence to talk of his 
large family, and his urgent calls for mo- 
ney, &c. And, next, the colonel's shoe 
and boot maker, a man from whom he 
had been in the habit of taking t 
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dred pounds-worth of shoes and boots i 
every year, for himself and his servants^: 
pow pretended to be in distress for rea-' 1 
dy money, and refused to furnish more | 
goods upon credit. " Ungrateful dog l*^ | 
Pembroke called him; and he actually'- [ 
believed his creditors to be ungratefuU.V 
an({ insolent, when tliey asked for their f 
money; for men frequently learn to be^ i 
lieve what they are in tlie daily habit of 1 
asserting*, especially if their assertions btf 
not con tni die ted by their audience. He 
knew that his tradesmen overcharged 
him in every article he bought, and there- 
fore he thought it but just to delay pay- 
ment whilst it suited his convenience. 
" Coufuuiid them, they can very well af- 
ford to wait." As to their pleas of ur- 
gent demands for ready money — large 
families, &c., he considered these merely 
as words of course, tradesmen's cant, 
which should make no more impression 
upon a gentleman, than the whining of 
a beggar. 

* Rochefbucault. 



One day when Pembroke was just go- 
I ing out to ride with some of his gay 
companions, he was stopped at his own 
door by a pale, thin, miserable-looking 
' boy, of eight or nine years old, who pre- 
sented him M'ith a paper, which he took 
I &r granted was a petition ; he threw the 
I child lialf-a-crovvn.—" There, take that," 
I said he, " and sland out of tlie way of 
my horse's heels, I advise yon, my little 
I fellow. 

The boy, however, still pressed closer; 
and without picking up the half-crown, 
held the paper to Colonel Pembroke, 
who had now vaulted into liis saddle. 
I , " O no ! no ! That's too much, my lad 
—'I never read petitions — I'd sooner give 
half-a-crovvn at any tmie than readjg 
petition." 

" But, sir, this is not a petition . 
indeed, sir, I am not a beggar." 

" What is it then? — Heyday! a bi| 
— Then you're worse than a beggar- 
dun! — a dun! in the public streets, r| 
your time of life! You little rascaJ, wtt 
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what will you come to, before you ara, 
your father's age ?" — The boy sighed—; 
" If," pursued the colonel, " I were ta 
serve you right, I should give you 4' 
good horse- whipping. — Do you see thif 
whip?" 

" I do, sir," said the boy; " but ^*i 

" But what? you insolent little dunSi 
— But what ?" 

" My father is dying," said the chili 
bursting into tears, " and we have 
money to buy him bread, or any thing. 

Struck by these words, Pembroke 
snatched the paper from the boy, and 
looking hastily at the total and title of 
the bill, read — " Twelve pounds, four- 
teen — John White, weaver." — " I know 
of no such person ! — I have no dealings 
with weavers, child," said the colonel 
laughing — " My name's Pembroke- 
Colonel Pembroke." i( 

" Colonel Pembroke — yes, sir, th«r 
very person Mr. Close the tailor sent mec! 
to !" I 

" Close the tailor I D — n the rascal : 
VOL. (1. Q 
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was it he sent you to dun me ? — for tKis 
trick he shall not see a farthing of my 
money this twelvemonth. You may tetl 
liira so, you little whining hypocrite!— 
And, lia'rk you ! the next time you comy; 
to me, take care to come with a beUMr 
I story — let youi father and mother andriz 
[ Eirothers und sisters be all lying ill of the 
fever — do yon understand ?" 

He tore the bill into bits as he spoke, 
and showerfd it over the boy's headJ 
Pembroke's companions latished at thU 
operation, and he facetionsly CaHed it 
« powdering a dun." They rode off to 
I the Park in high spirits; and the pooif 
[ toy picked up the half-crown, and re- 
tomed home. His home was in a lane 
h) Moortields, about three miles distant 
from this gay part of the town. As the 
child had not eaten any thing that morn- 
ing, he was feeble, and grew faint as he 
was crossing Covent Garden. He sat 
down upon the corner of a stage of 
flowers. 
" What are you doing there ? 
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surly man, pulling him up by the arm; 
^^ What business have you lounging and 
loitering here, breaking my be$t bal* 
«am?" 

'' I did not mean to do any bapm«— I 
am not loitering, indeed, sir, — I'm only 
weak," said the boy, 5* and hungry," * 

** Oranges ! Oranges ! fine china oran* 
ges?" cried a woman, rolling her barrow 
full of fine fruit towards him. " If 
you've a two-pei>ce in the world, yoo 
can't do better than take one of these 
fine ripe china oranges." 

" I have not two-pence of my own in 
the world," said the boy. 

" What's that I see through the bole in 
your waistcoat pocket i" said the woman i^ 
" is not that silver ?" : 

" Yes, halfta-crown ; which I am car- 
rying home to my father, who is ill, and 
wants it more than I do." 

'' Pooh ! take an orange out of it-— it's 
only two-penc^<— and it will. do you good 
— I'm sure you look as if you wanted it 
badly enough." 
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* That may be ; but father wants it 
worse — No, I won't change my half- 
crown," said the boy, turniDg away from 
the tempting oranges. 

The gruff gardener caught him by the 
baud. 

' Here, I*ve moved the balsam a bit, 
and it is not broke I see; sit ye down» 
child, and rest yourself, and eat thist" 
said he, putting into bis hand half a npe 
orange, which he had just cut. 

• Thank you ! — God bless you, sir ! — 
How good it is — But," said the child, 
stopping after he had tasted the sweet 
juice, I am sorry I have sucked so 
much, I might have carried it home to 
father, who is ill ; and what a treat it 
would be to him ! — I'll keep the rest." 

"No — that you sha'n't," said the orange 
woman. " But I'll tell you what you 
shall do — take this home to your father, 
which is a better one by half — I'm sure it 
will do him good — I never knew a ripe 
china orange do harm to man, womao, 
or child." 
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The boy thanked the good woman and 
the gardener, as only those can thank^ 
who have felt what it is to be in ab- 
solute want. When he was rested, and 
able to walk, he pursued his way home. 
His mother was watching for him at the 
street*dpor. 

** Well, John, my dear, what news ? 
Has he paid us ?" 

The boy shook his head. 

** Then we must bear it as well as wc 
can," said his mother, wiping the cold 
dew from her forehead. 
. " But look, mother, I have this half- 
crown, which the gentleman, thinking 
me a beggar, threw to me." 

** Run with it, love, to the baker's.—* 
No— stay, you're tired— -I'll go myself 5 
and do you step up to your father, and 
tell him the bread is coming in a mU 
nute." 

' . " Don't run, for you're not able, mo^ 
ther J don't hurry so," said the boy, ca\U 
ing after her^ and holding up his orange : 
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* See, I have this for father whilst you 

are away." 

He clambered up three flights of dark, 
narrow, broken stairs, to the room Id 
which bis father lay. The door hung 
by a single hinge, and the child had 
scarcely strength enough to raise it out 
6f the hollow in the decayed floor into 
which it had sunk. He pushed it open, 
with as little noise as possible, just far 
enough to creep in. 

Let those forbear to follow hi nij whose 
fine feelings can be moved only by ro- 
mantic elegant scenes of distress, whose 
delicate sensibility shrinks from the re- 
volting sight of real misery. Here are 
no pictures fur romance, no stage effect 
to be seen, no poetic language to be 
heard — nothing to charm the imagine 
lion— every thing to disgust the senses. 

This room was so dark, that upon first 
going into it, after having been in broad 
day-light, you could scarcely distinguish 
anyone object it contained— and no c 
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used to breathe a pure atmosphere^ could 
probably have endured to remain many 
minutes in this garret. There were three 
beds in it— one on which the sick^ man 
lay; divided from it by a tattered rug, 
was another, for his wife and daughter ; 
ajKl. a third for his little boy in the fur- 
thest corner. . Underneath the window 
was fixed a loom, - at. which > the poor 
weaver had worked hard. many <a day and 
yea^ — ^tqo hard, indeed— even till the 
very hour he was takeu ill. His shuttle 
now lay idle. upon, the frame. A girl of 

. about sixteen*— his daughter — was sitting 
at .the foot of his bed, finishing some plain* 

.work. 

" O Anne ! how your face is all flush- 
ed 1'! said her little brother, as she looked 
up /when he came into the room« 
- " Have you brought us any money ?'* 
. wiiispered.she: " don't say No loud, for 
fear father should hear you.'* 

The boy told her in a low voice all 
that had passed, 
i "JSpeak out, my dear, I'm not asleep," 
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' said his father. " So you are come back 
as you went ?" 

• No, father, not quite .... there's 
I bread coming for you." 

' Give me some more water, Anne, 
' for my mouth is quite parched." 

The little boy cut his orange in an in- 

■ itant, and gave a piece of it to his father, 

< telling him at the same time how he came 

by it. The sick man raised his hands to 

Heaven, and blessed the poor woman 

who gave it to him. 

" O how I love her ! and how 1 hate 
that cruel, unjust, rich man, who won't 
pay father for all the hard work he has 
done for him !" cried the child : " How I 
hate him 1" 

" God forgive him !" said the weaTCr. 
" I don't know what will become of you 
alt, when I'm gone ; and no one to be- 
friend you — or even to work at the loom. 
— Anne, I think if I was up . . . ." said 
he, raising himself. ..." I could still 
contrive to do a little good." 

" Dear father, don't think of getting 
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up; the best you can do for us, is to lie 
still and take rest." 

" Rest ! — I can take no rest, Anne — 
Rest ! there's none for me in this world 
—And whilst I'm in it, is not it my 
duty to work for my wife and children ? 
—Reach me my clothes, and I'll get up," 

It was vain to contend with him, when 
this notion seized him, that it was his 
duty to work till the last. All oppo- 
Bition fretted and made him worse ; so that 
his daughter and his wife, even from hP- 
fection, were forced to yield, and to let 
him go to the loom, when his tremblmg 
hands were scarcely able to throw the 
shuttle. He did not know how weak he 
was, till he tried to walk. As he stef^^ 
ped out of bed, his wife came in within 
loaf of bread in her hand — at the unex* 
pected sight he made an exciamalioa of 
joy; sprang forward to meet her, but fell 
upon the floor in a swoon, before he 
could put one bit of the bread which she 
broke for him into his mouth. Want of 

[tenance, the having been overworked, 
1^ 
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and. the constant anxiety which preyed 
upon his spirits, had reduced him to this 
deplorable state of weakness. When he 
recovered liis senses, his wife showed him 
bis little boy eating a larf^e piece of 
tread — she also ate, and made Aniie eat 
before him, to relieve liis mind from that 
dread which had seized it— and not with- 
out some reason — that he should see his 
wife and children starve to death. 

'• You find, father, there's no danger 
fi>r to-day," said Anne; " and to-mor- 
row 1 shall be paid for my plain-work^ 
and then we shall do very well for a few 
days longer ; and I dare say in that time 
Mr. Close the tailor will receive somtt 
money from some of the great many rich 
gentlemen who owe him so niuch ; and 
you know he promised that as sooii 
bs ever he was able he wouhl pay us." 

With such hopes, and llie remem- 
bfance of such promises, the poor man's 
spirits could not be much raised : he 
knew, alas! how Utile dependence "rraa 
to be placed on them. As soon as be 
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itad ^eateti, and felt his strength re- 
ndve^ he insisted upon going to the 
loom : his mind was bent upon finishing 
A pattern^ for which he was to receive 
ftve guineas in ready money — he worked 
and worked^ then lay down and rested 
kimsel^ then worked again, and so on 
during the remainder of the day; and 
during several hours of the night he con- 
tinued to throw the shuttle, whilst his 
little boy ^aud his wife by turns wound 
spools for him. 

.. .He completed bis work, and threw 
liuiiself upon his bed quite exhausted, 
just as the neighbouring clock struck 
^e. . 

. . At thk.hour Colonel Pembroke was in 
the midst of a gay and brilliant assembly 
at Mrs. York's, in a splendid saloon il- 
luminated with wax-lights in .profusion, 
tbe floor crayoned with roses and myr- 
ties, which, the dancers* feet effaced, 
the walls, hong witk the most expen- 
sive . hotHhouse flowers;, in short, he was 
surrounded with luxury in all its extra- 
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TQgance. It is said, that the peachet 
alone at this entertaitiment amoiitiled to 
six hundred guineas. They cost a gui- 
nea apiece: the price of one of them, 
which Colonel Pembroke threw away 
because it was not perfectly ripe, would 
have supported the weaver and his whole 
family for a week. 

There are political advocates for luxu- 
ry, who assert, perhaps justly, that the 
extravagance of individuals increases the 
wealth of ualions. But even upon this 
system, those who by false hopes excite 
■the industrious to exertion, without pay- 
ing them their just wages, commit not 
only the most cruel private injustice* 
but the most important public injijry. 
The permanence of industry in auy state 
must be proiiortioned to the certainty of 
its reward. 

Amongst the masks at Mrs. York's 
•were three, who amused the company 
particularly: the festive mob followed 
them as they moved, and their bon-mots 
were applauded and repeated by all t 
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beist, that is to say, the most fashionable 
male and female judges of wit. The 
three distinguished characters were, a 
spendthrift, a bailiff, and a dun. The 
spendthrift was supported with great 
spirit and truth by Colonel Pembroke, 
and two of his companions were great 
and correct in the parts of the bailiff and 
the dun. The happy idea of appearing 
in these characters this night had been 
suggested by the circumstance that hap* 
pened in the morning. Colonel Pem* 
broke gave himself great credit, he said, 
for thus ^< striking novelty even from di& 
ficulty;" and he rejoiced that the rascal 
of a weaver had sent his boy to dun him, 
and had thus furnished him with diver* 
sion for the evening as well as the morn* 
ing. We are much concerned, that we 
cannot, for the advantage of posterity, 
record any of the innumerable good 
things, which undoubtedly were uttered 
by this trio. Even the newspapers of the 
day could speak only in general panegy* 



ric. The probability, however, is, thatthe 
colonel deserved the praises that were la- 
vished upon his manner of supporting his 
character. No man was better acquaint- 
ed than himself with all those anecdotes 
of men of fashion, wbicli could illustrate 
the spendthrift system. At least fifty 
times he had repeated, and always with 
the same glee, the reply of a great charac- 
ter-to a creditor, who, upon being asked 
when his io/irfdebtswere likely to be paid, 
answered, *' On the day of judgement" 
Probably the admiration, which this 
and similar sallies of wit have excited> 
must have produced a strong desire in 
the minds of many young men of spirit, 
to perform similar feats; and though the 
ruin of innumerable poor creditors may 
be the consequence, that will not surely 
be deemed by a certain class of reasoners 
worthy of a moment's regret, or even a 
moment's thought. Persons of tender 
consciences may perhaps he shocked at 
the idea of committing injustice and crUf 
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elty by starving their creditors, but tliey 
may strengthen their minds by taking an 
enlarged political view of the subject, m 

It is obvious, that whether a hundred' 
guineas be in the pocket of A or B, the.i 
total sum of the wealth of the nation re-. 
mains the same; and whether the enjoy^'' 
ments of A be as 100, and those of B a» 
0,— or whether these enjoyments be 
equally divided between A and B, — is ik 
matter of no importance to the political 
arithmetician, because in both cases it is . 
obvious that the total sum of national 
happiness remains the same. The hap- 
piness of individuals is nothing, compared 
with the general mass. 

And if the individual B should fancjn 
himself ill-used by our political ai-ithme-- 
tician, and should take it into bis bead to 
observe, that though the happiness of B 
is nothing to the general mass, yet that 
it is every thing to him — the politician 
of course takes snuff, and replies, that 
his observation is foreign to the purpose 
—that the good of the whole society 
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the object m view. And if B immedi- 
ately accede to this position, and oa\j 
ask humbly, whether the good of the 
whole be not made up of the good of the 
parts — and whether as a part he have 
not some right to his share of good — the 
dexterous logical arithmetician answers, 
that B is totally out of the question, be- 
cause B is a negative quantity in the 
equation. And if obstinate B, still con- 
ceiving himself aggrieved, objects to this 
total annihilation of himself and bis in- 
terests, and asks why the lot of extinc- 
tion should not fall upon the debtor C, 
or even upon the calculator himself, by 
whatever letter of the alphabet he hap- 
pens to be designed, the calculator must 
knit his brow, and answer — any thing 
he pleases — except, / donU know — for 
this is a phrase below the dignity of a 
philosopher. This argument is produced, 
not as a statement of what is really the 
case, but as a popular argument against 
political sophistry. 
Colonel Pembroke, notwithstanding bis. 
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success at Mrs. York's masquerade in hisi 
character of a spendthrift, could not hyi 
his utmost wit and address satisfy or si*! 
lence his impertinent tailor. Mr. CIoi 
absolutely refused to give further credit, 
without valuable consideration ; and the 
colonel was compelled to pass his bond 
for the whole sum which was claimed | 
which was fifty pounds more than was I 
strictly due, in order to compound witKl 
the tailor for the want of ready money; ■[ 
When the bond was fairly signed, sealei^ J 
and delivered, Mr. Close produced the I 
poor weaver's bill. 

" Colonel Pembroke," said he, "I have -j 
a trifling bill here — I am really ashame4- I 
to speak to you about such a trifle — but i 
as we are settling all accounts — and i 
this White the weaver is so wretchedly I 
poor, that he or some of his family aitt | 
with me every day of my life dunning I 
me to get me to speak about their littU J 
demand " 

" Who is this White ?" said Mr. Pemi^ | 
broke. 
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" You recollect tlie elegant waistcoat 
pattern of wliich you afterwards bought 
up the whole piece, lest it should become 
common and vulgar? — ihis White was 
the weaver, from whom we got it." 

" Bless me ! why that's two years 
ago : I thouglit tliat fallow was paid long 
ago !" 

" No, indeed ; 1 wish hehad I for he 
has been the torment of my life this 
many a monlh>^[ never saw people so 
eager about their money." 

I a. " But why do you employ such miser- 
'fcble, greedy creatures? What can you 
expect but to be, dunned every hour of 
your life?" 

" Very true, indeed, colonel ; it is 
Htphat I always, on that principle, avoid 
H^ far as possibly I can: but I caa't 
B, blame myself iu this particular instance^ 
Hlfpr this White, at tite time I emplojed 
VIlim Brst, was a vt^ry decent man, and kk 
H ft very good way, for one of his &ort : bdft. 
W I suppose be has taken to drink, for he it. 
worth not a farthing now." ' . 
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** What business has a fellow of his sort 
to drink ? he should leave that for his 
betters," said Colonel Pembroke, laugh- 
ing. **Drinking's too great a pleasure 
for a weaver. The drunken rascal's mo- 
ney is safer in my hands, tell him, than in 
his own." 

The tailor's conscience twinged him a 
little at this instant, for he had spoken 
entirely at random, not having the slight- 
est grounds for his insinuation, that this 
poor weaver had ruined himself by 
drunkenness. 

*^ Upon my word, sir," said Close, re- 
tracting, <^ the man may not be a drunk- 
en fellow for any thing I know positively 
—I purely surmised that might be the 
casci from his having fallen into such 
distress, which is no otherwise account- 
able for, to my comprehension, except 
we believe his oWn story, that he has mo- 
ney due to him which be Cannot get 
paid, and that this has been his ruin.'' 

Colonel Pembroke cleared his throat 
two or three times upon hearing this last 
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saggestion, and actually took up th» 
-weaver's bill with some intention of pay- 
ing it; but he recollected that he BhouM 
want the ready money he had in Im 
pocket for another indispensable occa- 
sion; for he vf as obliged to go to Brookes's 
that night ; so he contented his humanity 
by recommending it to Mr, Close to pay 
White and have done with him. 

' If you let him have the money, 
you know, you can put it down to my 
account, or make a memorandum of it 
at the back of the bond. In short, se^ 
tie it as you will, but let me hear no more 
about it. I have not leisure to think of 
such trifles — Good morning to you, Mr. 
Close." 

Mr. Close was far from having any 
intentions of complying with the colo- 
nel's request. When the weaver's wife 
called upon him after his return home, 
he assured her that he had not seen the 
colour of one guinea, or one farthing, 
of Colonel Pembroke's money, and that 
it was absolutely impossible that he couI4 



pa^' ^^r. White till he was paid himsel 
— that it could not be expected he slioni 
advance money for any bo'iy out of hil 
own pocket — that lie begged he niightf 
not be pestered ami dunned any moi 
fop that he really had not leisure to think 
such Itijief!. 

For want of this trifle, of which net- 
ther the fashionable colonel nor his (t 
shionable tailor liad leisure lo thin 
the poor weaver and his wliole fiinii 
were reducL'd to the last degree of hi 
man misery — to absolute famine. Tl 
man had exerted himself to the utinoi 
to finish a pattern, which liad been be* 
spoken for a tradesman who promised 
upon the delivery of it to pay him five 
guineas in hand. This money he 
ceived : but four guineas of it were d: 
to his landlord for rent of his wretched 
garret, and the remaining guinea was 
divided between tlie baker, to whom an 
old bill was due, and the apothecary, to 
whom they were obliged to have recourse, 
as the weaver was extremely ill. Thejr 
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had literally notliing now to depeud 
upon, but what the wife aud daughter 
could earn by needle-work; and they 
were known to be so miserably poor, that 
the prudent neighbours did not like to 
trust them with plain-work, lest it should 
not be returned sulely. BesideSj in such 
a dirty place as they lived in, how could 
it be expected that they should put any 
woi-k out of their hands decently clean? 
—The woman to whom the house be- 
longed, liowever, at last procured them 
work from Mrs. Carver, a widow lady, 
who she said was extremely charitable. 
She advised Anne to carry home the 
work as soon as it was finished, and to 
wait to see the lady herself, who might 
perhaps be as charitable to her as she 
was to many others. Anne resolved to 
take this advice : but when she carried 
home her work to the place to which she 
was directed, her heart almost failed her; 
for she found Mrs. Carver lived in such 
a handsome bouse, that there was litUe 
chance of a poor girl being admitted 
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the servants further than the hall-door 
or the kitchen. The lady, however, 
happened to be just coming out of her 
parlour at the moment the hall-door was 
opened for Anne; and she bid her come 
in, and show her work— approved of it-— 
commended her industry — asked her se» 
veral questions about her family — seem- 
ed to be touched with compassion by 
Anne's account of their distress — and 
after paying what shfe had charged for 
the work, put hal&a-guinea into her 
hand, and bid her call the next day^ 
when she hoped that she should be able 
to do something more for her. This un- 
expected bounty, land the kindness of 
voice and look with which it was ac- 
companied, had such an effect upon the 
poor girl, that if she had not caught 
hold of a chair to support herself she 
virould have sunk to the ground. Mrs. 
Carver immediately made her sit down 
•^^^ O madam! l-m well, quite well now 
— it was : nothing — only surprise,'* said 
she bursting into teani. ^ I beg your 
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pardon for this foolishness — but it is only 
because I'm weaker to-day than U8ual> 
for want of eating." 

" For want of eating ! my poor child ! 
How she trembles ! — she is weak indeed 
—and nmst not leave my house in thii 
condition." 

Mrs. Carver rang the bell, and ordered 
k glass of wine : but Anne was afraid to 
drink it, as she was not tised to wine, 
and as she knew that it would affect her 
head if she drank without eating. When 
the lady found that she refused the wine, 
she did not press it, but insisted upon ber 
eating something. 

" O Madam !" said the poor girl, " it 
is long, long indeed, since I have eaten 
so heartily ; and it is almost a shame for 
me to stay eating such dainties, when 
my father and mother are all the while in 
the way they are. But I'll ran home 
with the half-guinea, and tell them how 
good you have been, and they will be so 
joyful and so thankful to you ! My mo- 
ther, will come herself, I'm sore. 
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nie to-morrow morning — She can thaiA 
you so much better than 1 can !" 

Those only who have known the ex- 
treme of want, can imagine the joy and 
gratitude with which the half-guinea was 
received hy this poor family. — Half-a- 
guinea ! — Colonel Pemhroke spent six 
half-guinea3tliis very day in a fruit-shop, 
and ten times that sum at ajeweiier's oa 
seals and baubles lor which he had no 
manner of use. 

When Anne and her mother called the 
next morning to thank their benefactress, 
§he was not up ; but her servant gave 
them a parcel from his mistress: it con- 
tained a fresh supply of needle-work, a 
gown, and some other clothes, which 
were directed for Anne. I'he servant 
said, that if she would call again about 
eight in the evening, his lady would pro- 
bably be able to see her, and that she 
begged to have the work finished by that 
time. The work was fniished, though 
with some difficulty, by the appointed 
hour; and Anne, dressed in her \y 
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' clothes, was at Mrs. Carrer's door, just 
I as tUe clock struck eight. The old lady 
, was alone at tea; slie seemed to be well 
pleased by Anne's punctuality ; said 
'■that she had made inquiries respecting 
Mr. and Mrs. White, and that she heard 
excellent character of them ^ that 
therefore she was disposed to do every 
I thing she could to serve them. She add- 
ed, that she " should soon part with 
her own maid, and that perhaps Anne 
might supply her place." Nothing 
could be more agreeable to the poor 
girl than this proposal: her father and 
mother were rejoiced at the idea of seeing 
her so well placed ; and tliey now looked 
forward impatiently for the day when 
, Mrs. Carver's maid was to be dismissed. 
-In the mean time, the old lady conti- 
nued to employ Anne, and to make her 
presents, sometimes of clothes, and some- 
times of money. The money she always 
gave to her parents; and she loved her 
" good old lady," as she always called 
her, more for putting it in her pow 
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thus to help lier fatfier and mother, than 
for all the rest. The weaver's disease had 
arisen from want of sufficient food, from fa- 
tigue of body,and anxiety of mind; and he 
grew rapidly better, now that he was re- 
lieved from want, and inspired with hope. 
Mrs. Carver bespoke from him two pieces 
of waistcoating, which she promised to 
dispose of for him most advantageously, 
by a raffle, for which she had raised sub' 
-scrlptions amongst her numerous aC' 
quaintance. She expressed great indig' 
nation, when Anne told her how Mr. 
White had been ruined by persons who 
would not pay their just debts; and 
when she knew that the weaver was over- 
charged for ail bis working materials, 
cause he took them upon credit, she 
nerously offered to lend them whatever 
ready money might be necessary, which 
she said Anne might repay, at her lei- 
sure, out of her wages. 

" O madam!" said Anne, "you ai 
too good to us, indeed ! too good ! and if 
yon could but see into our hearts, you 
k3 
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woold know that we are not ungrate- 
ful." 

*' I am sure, that is what you nerer 
will be, my dear," said the old lady ; " at 
least such is my opinion of you." 
". "Thank you, ma'am I thank you, 
from the bottom of my heart ! — We 
chould all have been starved, if it had Qot 
teen for you. And it is owing to yon, 
that we are so happy now — quite differ- 
ent creatures from what we were." 

" Quite a different creature indeed, you 
look, child, from what you did the first 
day I saw you. To-morrow my own mud 
goes, and you may come at ten o'clock ; 
and I hope we shall agree very well to- 
gether — you'll find me an easy mistress, 
and I make no doubt I shall always And 
you the good grateful girl you seem to be." 

Anne was impatient for the moment 
when she was to enter into the service of 
her benefactress; and she Jay awake 
half the night, considering how she 
should ever he able to show sufficient 
gratitude. As Mrs. Carver had often ex* 
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pressed her desire to have Anne look neat 
and smart, she dressed herself as well as 
she possibly could ; and when her poor 
father and mother took leave of her, they 
could not help observing, as Mrs. Carver 
had done the day before, that " Anne 
looked quite a different creature, from 
what she was a few weeks ago." She 
was, indeed, an extremely pretty girl j but 
we need not stop to relate all the fond 
praises that were bestowed upon her 
beauty by her partial parents. Her 
little brother John was not at home 
when she was going away ; he was at a 
carpenter's shop in the neighbourhood 
mending a wheelbarrow, which belonged 
to that good-natured orange*woman who 
gave him the orange for his father. Anne 
called at the carpenter's shop to take 
leave of her brother. The woman was 
there waiting for her barrow— she looked 
earnestly at Anne when she entered, and 
then whispered to the boy, *^ Is that your 
sister ?" — ** Yes,** said the boy, " and at 
good a sister she is as ever was born.'' 
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" May be so," said the woman j " bot 
she is not likely to be good for much 
long, in ihe way she is going on now." 

" What way ? — what do you mean ?" 
said Anne, colouring violently. 

" O, you understand me well enough, 
though you look so innocent," 

*' I do not understand you in the least." 
•« No ! — Why, is not it you, that I see 
going almost every day to that house is 
Chiswell-street?" 

" Mrs. Carver's? —Yes." 
"Mrs. Carver's indeed!" cried tbe 
woman, throwing an orange-peel from 
her with an air of disdain — "a pretty 
come 00* indeed I as if I did not know 
her name, and all about her, as well ■■ 
you do," 

" Do you ?" said Anne; " then I aiQ 
Hire you know one of the best women in 
the world," 

The woman looked still more earnestly 
than before in Anne's countenance j 
and then taking hold of both her hands 
exclaimed — 
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" You poor young creature ! what 
are you about ? — I do believe you don't 
know what you are about — if you do, 
you are the greatest cheat I ever looked 
in the face, long as I've lived ia thit] 
cheating world." S 

" You frighten my sister," said the biqM 
— " do pray tell her what you mean at 
once, for look how pale she turns." ~ 

" So much the better, for now I have 
good hope of hej — Then to tell you nil at 
once — no matter how I frighten her, it's 
for her good — this Mrs. Carver, as you 
call her, is only Mrs. Carver when she 
wants to pass upon such as you for a 
good woman." 

" To pass for a good woman 1" re- 
peated Anne with indignation — " O, she 
is, she is a good woman — ^you do not 
know her as 1 do." 

" I know her a great deal better, I tell 
you — if you choose not to believe me — 
go your ways — go to your ruin — go to 
your shame — go to your grave — as hun- 
dreds have gone, hy the same road, be- 



36S THE DUN. 

fore you, — Your Mrs. Carver keeps two 
houses, and one of them is a bad hoase — 
and that's the house you'll soon go to, if 
you trust to her — Now you know the 
whole truth." 

The poor girl was shocked so much, 
that for several minutes she could neither 
speak nor think. As soon as she had re^ 
covered sufficient presence of mind tO 
consider what she should do, she declared, 
" that she would that instant go home 
and put on her rags again, and return to 
the wicked Mrs, Carver all the cto'bes 
she had given her." 

" But what will become of us all ?— 
She has lent my father money— a great 
deal of money.— How can he pay her? 
— O, I will pay her all — I will go intd 
some honest service, now I am well and 
strong enough to do any sort of hard work, 
and God knows 1 am willing." 

Full of these resolutions, Anne hurried 
home, intending to tell her father and mo- 
ther all that hajipened ; but they wei 
neither of them within. She flew to 
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mistress of the house, who had first recom* 
mended her to Mrs. Carver, and reproach* 
ed her in the most moving terms which 
tiie agony of her mind could suggest. 
Her landlady listened to her with asto* 
nishmenty either real or admirably well 
affected — declared, that she knew no^ 
thing more of Mrs. Carver, bnt that she 
lived in a large fine house, and that she 
had been very charitable to some poor 
people in Moorfields — that she bore the 
best of characters, and that if nothing; 
could be said against her but by an orange- 
woman, there was no great reason to be- 
lieve such scandal. 

' Anne now began to think that the 
whole of what she had heard might be a 
falsehood, or a mistake: one moment 
she blamed herself for so easily suspects 
ing a person who had shown her so 
much kindness ; but the next minute the 
emphatic words and warning looks of 
the woman recurred to her mind ; and 
though they were but the words and looks 
of an orange-woman, she could not help 
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dreading, that there was some truth ia 
them. The clock struck ten, wliilst she 
JWas ill this uncertainty. The woman of 

,e house urged her to go without fur- 
\ther delay to Mrs, Carver's, who would 
Undoubtedly be displeased by any want 
«f punctuahty } but Anne wished to wdU 
for the return of her father and mother. 

*' They will not be back, either of thepi, 

K-^these three hoursj for your mother if 
'^ne to the other end of the town aboBt 
»(hat old bill of Colonel Pembroke's, aad 
I'your father is gone to buy some silk for 
••weaving — he told me he should not be 
home before three o'clock." 

Notwithstanding these remonstrances, 
Anne persisted in her resolution — she 
took off the clothes which she had re- 
ceived from Mrs. Carver, and put on 
those which she had been used to wear. 
Her mother was much surprised, when 
she came in, to see her in this condition ; 
and no words can describe her grief, 
when she heard the cause of this chaag«. 
She blamed herself severely for not 
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ing^made inquiries concerning Mr$. CftT^ 
Ter» before she had saffered her daughter 
to accept of any presents from her; and 
she wept bitterly, when she recollected 
the money which this woman h^ lentt 
her husbaad. 

^' She will tht0w him into jail> I aw 
snre she will — ^we shall be worse off it 
tiiousand times, than ever we were in ovf 
worst days. The work that is in the 
loom, by which he hopied to get so mucb, 
is all for her, and it wiU be left lipQA 
hands now; and how .are we tQ pay the 
woman of this house for the lodgings? . > • 
O ! I see it all coming upon us at once," 
continued the poor ^wom an,. wringing her 
hands. ";If that Colonel Pembroke 
would but let us have our own 1 — Btrt 
there I've been all the morning hunting 
him out ; and at last, when I did see him^ 
be only swore, and said we were. all a f^^- 
mily of dunSf .or some such nonsense. 
And then he called after me from the top 
of his fine stairs, just to say, that he had 
ordered Close the tailor* to pay us ; and 
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when I went to him, there was no sal 
faction to be got from him — his shl 
was full of customers, and he hustled me 
away, giving me for answer, that when 
Colonel Pembroke paid him, he would 
pay us, and no sooner. — Ah ! these purse- 
proud tradesfolk, and these sparks of fa- 
shion, what do they know of all we suf- 
fer J What do they care for us ? — It is 
not for charity I ask any of them — only 
for what my own husband has justly 
earned, and hardly toiled for too; and 
this I cannot get out of their hands. — If 
I could, we might defy this wicked woman 
— but now we are laid under her feet, 
'ftnd she will trample us to death." 

In the midst of these lamentations, 
Anne's father came in : when he learnt 
the cause of them, he stood for a moment 
in silence ; then snatched from bis 
daughter's hand the bundle of clothes, 
which she had prepared to return to Mrs. 
Carver. 

"Give them to me; I will go to thir 
woman myself," cried he with indi 
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tion: " Aime sliall never more set her 
foot within those doors." 

" Dear father," cried Anne, stopping 
him as lie went out of the door, " per* 
haps it is all a mistake, do pray inquire 
from somebody else before you speak to 
Mrs. Carver — she looks so good, she has 
been so kind to me, I cannot believe that 
she is wicked. Do pray inquire of a 
great many people before you knock at 
the door." 

He promised that he would do all his 
daughter desired. 

With most impatient an.\iety they 
waited for his return : the time of his ab- 
sence appeared insupportably long, and 
they formed new fears and new conjec- 
tures every instant. Every time they 
heard a footstep upon the stairs, they 
ran out to see who it was: sometimes it 
was the landlady — sometimes the lodgers 
or their visitors — at last came the person 
they longed to see ; but the moment they 
beheld him, all their fears were confirmed. 
He was pale as death, and his lips trem- 
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bled with convulsive motion. He walk- 
ed directly up to his loom, and without 
speaking one syllable began to cut the 
uiifiiiislied work out of it. 

" What are you about, my dear ?" 
cried his wife. " Consider what you are 
about — this work of yours is the only de- 
pendence we have in the world.'* 

" You have nothing in this world to de- 
pend upon, I tell you," cried he, continu- 
ing to cut out tile web willi a hurried 
hand — " you must not depend on me — 
you must not depend on my work — I 
shall never throw this shuttle more whilst 
I live — think of i»e as if I was dead — to- 
morrow 1 shall l)e dead to you- I shall be 
in a jait, and there must lie till carried 
out in my colfin. — Here, take this work 
just as it is to our landlady — she met me 
on the stairs, and said she must have her 
rent directly — that will pay her — I'M pay 
all I can. — As for the loom, that's only 
hired — the silk I bougiit to-day will pay 
the hire — I'll pay all my debts to the ut- . 
termo^t farthliig, as far as I am able— but 
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the ten guineas to that wicked woman I 
cannot pay — so I roust rot in a jailr— 
Don't cry, Anne, don't cry so, my good 
girl — you'll break my heart, wife, if you 
take on so. Why ! have not we one 
comfort, that let us go out of this world 
wjien we jaay, or how we may, we shgU 
go out of it honest, .having no one's ruia 
to answer for, having done our duty 
to man s^ad God, as far as we ^are able ? 
— My child," con^tinued he, catching 
Anne in his arms, ^' I have you safe, au4 
I thank God for it" 

When this poor man had thus in an iui- 
coherent manner given Vient to his first 
feelings, he became somewhat more com- 
posed, and was able to relate all that had 
passed between him and Mrs. Carver. 
The inquiries which he made before he 
taw her su£&ciently confirmed the orange^ 
woman's story; and when he returned 
the presents, which Anne had unfortu* 
nately received, Mrs. Carver, with all the 
audacity of a woman hardened in guilt, 
avowed her purpose and her proicssk)a 
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— declared, that whatever ignorance, 
and innocence, Anne or her parents 
miglit now find it convenient to affect, 
she " was confident they had all the 
time perfectly understood what she was 
about, and that she would not be cheated 
at last by a parcel of swindling hypo- 
crites." With horrid imprecations she 
then swore, that if Anne was kept from 
her she would have vengeance — and that 
her vengeance should have no bounds. 
The event showed that these were not 
empty threats — the very nest day she 
sent two bailiffs to arrest Anne's father. 
They met him in the street, as he was 
going to pay the last farthing he had to 
the baker. The wretched man in vain 
endeavoured to move the ear of justice, by 
relating the simple trutli. Mrs. Carver 
was rich — her victim was poor. He was 
committed to jail ; and he entered his 
prison with the firm belief, that there ht^ 
must drag out the remainder of his dai 

One faint hope remained in his wift 
heart — she imagined that if she could 
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prevail upon Colonel Pembroke's servants, 
either to obtain for her sight of their ma- 
ster, or if they would carry to him a letter 
containing an exact account of her dis- 
tress, he would immediately pay the four- 
teen pounds, which had been so long due. 
With this money she could obtain her 
husband's liberty, and she fancied all 
might yet be well. Her son, who could 
write a very legible hand, wrote the pe- 
tition. — " Ah, mother!" said hp, " don't 
hope that Colonel Pembroke will read it 
— he will tear it to pieces, as he did one 
that 1 carried him before." 

" I can but try," said she; " I cannot 
believe that any gentleman is so cruel, 
and so unjust — he must and will pay us 
when he knows the whole truth." 

Colonel Pembroke was dressing in a 
hurry, to go to a great dinner at the 
Crown and Anchor tavern. One ofPcm- 
broke's gay companions had called, and 
was in the room waiting for hira. It was 
at this inauspicious time, that Mrs. Whlt^ 
arrived. Her petition the servant at fil 
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ebsolulely refused to take from her hai}(]:j} 

. but at last a young lad, whom tlie colo- 

I nel had lately brought from the country, 

I. and who had either more natural feeling, 

1 or less acquired power of equivocating, 

I than his fellows, consented to carry up 

I the petition, when he should, as he ex- 

I pected, be called by his master to report 

, the state of a favourite horse that was sick. 

While liis master's hair was dressing, the 

I lad was ^iummoned ; and when the health 

of the horse had been anxiously inquired 

' Into, the lad with country awkwardness 

. "scratched his head, and laid the petition 

before his master, saying — " Sir, there's a , 
L poor woman below waiting for an answer; 
«nd if so be what she says is true, as 1 
take it to be> 'tis enough to break oae's 
heart." 

' Your heart, my lad, is not seasoned 
' to London yet, I perceive," said Colonel 
. i*embroke, smiling; "why your heart 
I be broke a thousand times over by 
every beggar you meet." 

" No, no ; 1 be too much of a man for 
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that," replied the groom, wiping bis eyes 
hastily with the back of his hand—*' not 
such a noodle as that comes to neither-— 
beggars are beggars, and so to be treated 
— but this woman, sir, is no common 
beggar — not she ; nor is she begging any 
ways — only to be paid her bill — so I 
brought it, as I was coming up." 

" Then, sir, as you are going down, 
you may take it down again, if you please,** 
cried Colonel Pembroke; " and in future^ 
sir, I recommend it to you, to took after 
your horses, and to trust me to look after 
py own affairs." 

The groom retreated ; and his master 
gave the poor woman's petition, without 
reading it, to the bair^dresser^ who was 
looking for a piece of paper to try the 
heat of his irons. 

^^ I should be pestered with bills and 
petitions from morning till night, if I did 
not frighten tl^^e fellovi^s out of the trick 
pf bringing them to me,*" continued Colo* 
nel Pembrokei turning to his companion. 
^^ That blockhead of a groom is but just 
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come to town; he does not know yet 
how to drive away a dun — but he'll learn. 
They say, that the American dogs did 
not know how to bark, till they learnt it 
from their civilised betters," 

Colonel Pembroke habitually drove 
away reflection, and silenced the whispers 
of conscience, by noisy declamation, or 
sallies of wit. 

At the boltom of the singed paper, 
which the hair-dresser left on the table, 
the name of White was sufficiently vi- 
sible. "White!" exclaimed Mr. PeOH 
broke, " as I hope to live and breath4> 
these Whites have been this half-year the 
torment of my life." He started up, rai^ 
the beli, and gave immediate orders to 
his servant, that these ^r/ii/« should neve^ 
more be let in, and that no more of theit 
bills and petitions in any form whatever 
should be brought to him. I'll panisll 
them for their insolence — ^I won't pay 
them one farthing this twelvemonth ; aild 
if the woman is not gone, pray tell ber 
go_I bid Close the tailor pay theU : ff 
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he has not, it is no fault of mine. Let 
me not hear a syllable more about it — 
ril part with the first of you who dares 
to disobey me." 

** The woman is gone, I believe, sir,'* 
said the footman ; ** it was not I let her 
in, and I refused to bring up the letter.'* 

<* You did right. Let me hear no 
more about the matter.— We shall be late 
at the Crown and Anchor. I beg your 
pardon, my dear friend, for detaining you 
so long." 

Whilst th6 Colonel went to his jovial 
meeting, where he was the life and spirit 
of the company, the poor woman return- 
ed in despair to the prison where her 
husband was confined. 

We forbear to describe the horrible si* 
tuation to which this family were soon 
reduced. Beyond a certain point, the hu- 
man heart cannot feel compassion. 

One day, as Anne was returning from 
the prison, where she had been with her 
father, she was met by a porter, who put 
a letter into her hands, then turned down 
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^ narrow laiic, and was out of 
fore sUe could inquire from 

( fiame. When she read the letter, how- 
ever, she could not be in doubt — it came 

L from Mrs. Carver, and contained th( 

r words: 



of sightf^^^l 
1 whom4^^| 



aes^^ 



' You can gain nothing by your pre- 

} jent obstinacy — you are the cause of 

L^our father's lying in jail, and of your 

1 Bjother's being, as she is, nearly starved 

['to death. You can relieve them from 

l-giisery worse than death, and place them 

L^nease and comfort for the remainder of 

lllieir diiys. Be assured, they do not 

f ^eak sincerely to you, when they pretend 

not to wish that your compliance should 

put an end to their present suHerings. It 

is you that are cruel to them — it is you 

that are cruel to yourself, and can blame 

nobody else. You might live all your 

days in a house as good as mine, and hav& 

a plentiful table served from one y 

eud to another, with all the dainties o 

season, and you might be dresied as 
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gant as the most elegant lady in London 
(which, by the-by, your beauty deserves), 
and you would have servants of your own, 
and a carriage of your own, and nothing 
to do all day long but take your pleasure. 
And after all, what is asked of you ?— 
only to make a person happy, that half 
the town would envy you, that would 
make it a study to gratify you in every 
wish of your heart The person alluded 
to you have seen, and more than once^ 
when you have been talking to me of 
work in my parlour. He is a very rich 
and generous gentleman. If you come 
to ChiswelNstreet about six this even* 
ing you will find all I say true — if not, 
you and yours must take the conse- 
quences.** 

Coarse as the eloquence of this letter 
may appear, Ande could not read it with* 
out emotion : it raised in her heart a vio* 
lent contest. Virtue, with poverty and 
famine, were on one side — and vice, with 
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affluence, love, and every worldly J 
sure, on the other. 

Those who have been bred up i: 
lap of luxury, whom the breath of heaven 
has never visited too roughlyj whose 
minds from their earliest infancy have 
been guarded even with more care than 
their persons j who in the dangerous sea- 
Jon of youth are surrounded by all that 
the solicitude of experienced friends, and 
all that polished society, can devise for 
their security J are not perhaps compe- 

' tent to judge of the temptations by 
Which beauty in the lower classes of life 
may be assailed. They who have never 

" seen a father in prison, or a mother perish- 
ing for want of tlie absolute necessaries of 
life — they who have never themselves 
known the cravings of famine, cannot 
form an adequate idea of this poor girl's 
feelings, and of the temptation to which 
she was now exposed. She wept — ghe 
hesitated — and " the woman that de- 
liberates is lost." Perhaps those, who 
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are the most truly virtuous of her sex» 
will be the most disposed to feel for thif 
poor creature, who was literally half-fa- 
mished before her good resolatioas were 
conquered. At last she yielded to neces- 
sity. At the appointed hour, she was ia 
Mrs. Carver's house. This woman re^ 
ceived her with triumpli^he supplied 
Anne immediately with food, and thea 
hastened to deck out her victim in tlie 
most attractive manner. The girl was 
quite passive in her hands. She promis- 
ed, though scarcely knowing that she ut- 
tered the words, to obey the instructions 
that were given to her, and she suffered 
herself without struggle, or apparent emo- 
tion, to be led to destruction. She agi' 1 
peared quite insensible — but f 
she was roused from this state of iStU' 
paction, by the voice of a person wittiH 
whom she found herself alone. Th( 
stranger, who was a young and gayj 
geBliernan, pleasing both in his perso^ 
and manners, attempted by every jiosfi 
TOL. II. s 



S§6 THE DON. 

ble means to render himself agreeable to 
her, to raise her spirits, and calm her 
apprehension. By degrees, his manner 
changed from levity to tenderness. He 
represented to her, that he was not a 
brutal wretch, who could be gratified by 
any triumph in which the affections of 
the hea,rt have no share; and he assured 
her, that in any connexion which she 
might be prevailed upon to form with 
bim, she should be treated with honour 
and delicacy. 

Touched by his manner of speaking, 
•and overpowered by the sense of hef 
ijwn situation, Anne could not reply one 
single word to all he said — but burst into 
^an agony of tears, and sinking on her 
knees before him, exclaimed — 

' Save me ! save me from myself! — 
'Hestore me to my parents, before Ihtj 

•'^have reason to hate me." 

' "- The gentleman seemed to be some 
'What in doubt, whether this was acting, 
■or nature; but he raised Anne from the 
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ground, and placed her upon a seat be- 
side him. — " Am I to understand, then, 
that I have been deceived, and that our 
present meeting is against your own con- 
sent ?" 

" No, I cannot say that — O how I 

wish that I could 1 did wrong — very 

wrong, to come here — but I repent — I 
was half-starved — I have a father in jail 
— I thought I could set him free with 

the money but I will not pretend to 

be better than I am — I believe I thought 
that, beside relieving my father, I should 
live all my days without ever more know- 
ing what distress is — and I thought I 
should be happy — but now I, have chaiv- 
ged my mind — I never could be happy 
with a bad conscience — I know-r-by 
what I have felt this last hour." 

Her voice failed ; and she . sobbed for 
some moments without being able tp 
speak. The gentleman, who now was 
convinced that she was quite artless^ and 
thoroughly in earnest, was struck with 

s 2 
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compassion ; but his compassion was not 
unmixed with other feelings, and he had 
. Lopes, that, by treating her with tender- 
I Hess, he should in time make it her wish 
to live with him as his mistress. He was 
Anxious to hear what her former way of 
Efe had been ; and she related, at his re- 
quest, the circumstances by which she 
and her parents had been reduced to 
such distress. His countenance present- 
ly showed how much he was interested 
in her story — he grew red and p»t& — lie 
irtarted from his seat, and walked up and 
down the room in great agitation, till at 
last, when she mentioned the name of 
■Colonel Pembroke, he stopped short, and 
exclaimed — 

■' I am the man — 1 am Colonel Pem- 
broke — I am that unjust, unfeeling 
wretch ! — How often, in the bitterness of 
Vour hearts, you must have cursed me!" 
• O no — my father, when he was 
, ^t the worst, never cursed you; and I 
km sure he will have reason to bless ya 
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BQWir if 3it)u send his daughter back agaia 
to huD> auch as ah^ was whea she left 
him." 

" That shall be done," sai(J Colonel 
Pembroke ; " and in doing so, I make 
some sacrifice, and have sonde n^erit* It 
is time I should make some reparation 
for the evils I have occasioned," conti- 
nued he, taking a handful of guineas 
from his pocket: "but first let me pay 
my just debts." 

" My poor father 1" exclaimed Af^ne, 
— " To-morrow he will be out of prison." 

" I will go with you to the prison, 
where your father is confined— I will 
force myself to behold all the evils I 
have occasioned." 

Colonel Pembroke went to the prison ; 
and he was so much struck by the scene, 
that he not only relieved the misery of 
this family, but in two months after- 
wards his debts were paid, his race-horses 
sold, and all his expenses regulated, so 
as to render him ever afterwards truly 
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independent. He no longer spent his 
dvLjSy like many young men of fashion, , 
either in DREADING or in DAMNING 

OUNS. 

Edgezvorthsfatvn, 
1802. 
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